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ide of the trees the little 

vrs turned their steps 
path leading from the 

ust a handful of men, 
ind of women, serene 

ill with the gravity of 
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i Ruling Elder from one 
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By May Avlsey Champion 


By the side of the footpath a wild rese 
blossom bent its head under the scorching 
heat of the sun She stretched out her hand 
with a gentle caress, and the flower, grate 
ful for the unwonted touch, broke from = its 
stalk and remained a sweet flower in her 
fair fingers Poor Ursula! 

Verily, it is not as | deemed,’’ thought 
the Elder, as, the path having straightened 
again, his stern eve bebeld the motion 

She is easily enticed and drawn away by 
the frivolities of the world, if such wanten 
picking be not an actual protanation of the 
Sabbath It needs be that I add a chastise 
ment to the catechism But reaching the 


smoothing its drooping leaves and wonder 
ny if itl mere than she, knew how to Ccurbat 
proud huamers.’° as the minister had charged 

But Ursula!’ Ursula’ her mother’s voce 


was calling below, and with another loving 
touch she left it and went down 

You waste much time, Ursula The 
Klder will observe that the sin of the slug 


gard is sere Uupen vou Here, child, the sil 
ver spoons, met the alchemy, and the pewter 
trenches He must be hungry, for the viet 


ualing at the ordinary is none of the best 
Visiters were rare enough to the Saybrook 

colony med this was a wuest of such dis 

tinction that the widow moved about with a 
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Would it 


r Mistr Rudd 
r Phe fire from the 
frwot » blazed and roared as the 
Ir tl has vrown to be a terrible 
enue hye ud. moving back from the 
nt } it I he drifts must be deep, and 
perhaps Jonathan may notcome, as he said.”’ 
but he drew the large settle nearer the 
ind went back to her paring, listen 
the while that she might not mis# the 
fous nad «of a possible footfall 
It ' oon. and Ursula hastened to the 
It te. Jonathan, that Iwas fearing 
pled rot come she said, as she helped 
him it «of snowy cloak ‘Come to the 
fire How cold you are!” 
Ihave been ona long journey, Ursula 
‘NV rr Tonathan ? 
Te t Pequot plantation, to see Mr 
Winthrop I ii discomforting news this 
l'r ‘ lisp up, setting her dish on 
t foot In all these drifts, Jonathan! 
\ t me food first, and then you 
! t t test 
| ttiched her as) she sifted the 
I in through her fingers and turned 
vuiter stirring all the time 
, ret vhtful, Ursula he said. “I 
know that Twas hungry until now 
o 
vy a table to I side, and after 
pitcher of milk and a bowl 
of the I i! it down ayvain to her work, 
‘ y until he had finished 
Now t me what news you have,’’ she 
i when she had taken away the dishes 
It may be that it isnot as bad as it seemed, 
or will not be so heavy with two to bear it.’”’ 
I fear it might make trouble for both of 
Jonathan said, drawing his hand slowly 


woross his forehead He was very tired, true 





ih than was Isaw Humphrey 
Ira t morning He had been up to 
Hartford town trucking some cattle, and the 
rif » along the river are very bad, he 
So deep, already, were they yesterday, 
that 1 magistrate sent message by him 
that if more snow fell during the day he 
donot be able to come down Thursday, 
iS his purperse 

Tridleod 1 drift need rise to no great 
height to cover him, or to fright him either, 
they say true said Ursula, as she picked 
tparing from the floor ‘But the snow 

| t, TP suppose, Jonathan 
Moreover he continued, reaching across 
1} taking from her the basin and knife, 
noreover, Humphrey Tracy told me—I can 
this as well as vou, Ursula—that the 
bider yourneyved with himoas far as Tunxis, 


wnd said his intendment was for coming here 
Being told that 
strate was like to come also, he said 
he would make effort to join him 
troubled. She really 
her backslidings 
healed with this more 


shen the storm was done 


the may 


eves “Tew 
Pruly, 


could by no means be 


feared the man 


nou ly unholy aversion in her heart 
Ana irne ved in all the storm to the 
Pequet colony she said You charge 
irself with too great pains, Jonathan, and 
lam very cowardly to be afraid It is nota 
very brave wife vou will have 
Ursula clasped her hands over her knees, 
ad studied the fire She was glad that 
] than was se strong and intrepid How 
! toed half a head above the other young 
! reef the plantation And vet how gentle 
\ when he lifted her over the drifts or 
the stepping stones of the brook 
Phen Mr. Winthrop will) come ? she 
i after i | ttle 
Mr. Winthrop said he was sorry to deny 
it being under the Massachusetts he 
tmarrv intl plantation 
\ ! let followed, and a longes 
- 
Phe tire grows low, Ursula Jonathan 
1 at last Iwill bring more wood.’’ 
Returning with a heavy stick, he threw it 
nm thie aherus 
It is cleared he said, as he raked the 
burning coals toward the front. ‘* The moon 
S pUSt rising And, going back to the set 
t he watched the log, hissing and steam 
“was the sap boiled out, then breaking into 
Hames when bits of the bark dried and 
caught the fire from below, only to die away 
iain as soon as the greener wood was 
Ursula he said, after a long time, 
shen the stick was fairly ablaze and the 
flames rearing up the wide chimney, 
Ursula, would you be willing to go to the 
t imtation ? It is through a long 
t fwilderness and a dismal: but Mr 
Winthreoy t! vl } Saw tt necessary to 
nye her ivreed to meet us 
t} Indians call 


olume 170, No, 3 
“'Tis not the custom. t; enough 
this is a new country, and wo 


we'll Set 
fashions, Jonathan,.’”’ > j new 
, Jonathan,”’ she said r, assuringl 


And in midwinter, on the snow.” 
“Well, is not the whiteness the vers th 
for brides?’’ she asked stoutly. though i“ 
heart fell as she thought of the : ber 
wedding gown which could never pe: — 
miles on a pillion. ‘‘ You men ask ioe 
many things together.’’ 43 

There was a light in Jonathan's face 

“Then I will send Humphrey 
serving-man at sun-up to-morrow wit 
sage to Mr. Winthrop,”’ he said.“ His goin, 
and coming will make the track the io 
for us, and by day after to-morrow the es 
may have packed a little aswell. The drift 
were very deep to-night, and it being too 
dark to see the marked trees I had like t) 
have lost my way in one on my way here 


Tracy s 
ha Mes 


. 


Ursula shivered and drew near him 

Ah, Jonathan, I am glad you are here hy 
the fireplace and me.’ 

“The howling of wolves after sun-dowr 
is not the most cheering music, in truth. | 
don't deny but I'd rather hear old Windhap 
lined out on a Sabbath 
Guillam’s voice to the fore 
leave this fireplace and you now 


with Goodmar 
But | 
see how the 


must 


candle is burned down And Jonathar 

moved the settle back against the wall 
‘You are my own brave Ursula,’’ he said 

as he stood by the door with his roug! 


brown coat wrapped well about him, ‘np 
own brave Ursula,’’ lifting 
‘* But the mare and Iw 
see to it that she knows how precious is th 
burden she will carry 

The Widow Priden made no objection t 
the riding to Pequot. ‘It would not be my 
choice, the going to the mazgistrate,’’ she 
said. But if Jonathan wished it, and Ursula 
had no fears nor dismayedness at the jour 
ney, she was not one to say nay. They did 
say it was an ill omen to put off a marriage 
and nobody could tell when the drifts up 
along the river would melt 

Brave as was, a tear was folded in 
with the wedding gown as Ursula laid it 
away in its box. Not that for the long ride 
to the Pequot. Her warmest skirt of scarlet 
cloth and the dark blue and cloak 
very common clothes for a bride, but 
Jonathan did not look as though he minded 
when he came for her on Thursday 

It was as he had told her, a long and dis 
mal way. Only occasionally did the sun 
penetrate the close branches so that they 


her face in bot} 


his hands is safe 


she 


hood 


felt its warmth, and the cry of the wolves 
often came too near for safety 
“Are you cold, Ursula? or afraid? 


Jonathan turned in his saddle to ask at every 
few rods. 

‘* Not afraid,”’ 
I be cold with such broad shoulders between 
me and the wind!” 


she said; ‘‘ and how could 


‘“*T fear ‘twill be all the worse for you 
coming back,’’ he said, and opened his coat 
that it might shelter her better. Men wer 
strony he could bear a little c 

The wind may change by that said 
Ursula, laughing Why, this is a great 
day, Jonathan! Everything lor us 

But it was long, and they had grown thor 


oughly chilled before they rounded a larg 


drift which had turned the path, and saw 1 


front of them the little stream to which M1 
Winthrop had promised to comme ; 

There were several men on the oppos 
bank, and Ursula grew alarm 

“Is the magistrate there ong thet 
Jonathan? ’"’ she asked, with hand on the 
rein 

jonathan peered through t! hes 

I think the musk-color t 1s 

See—close in front of him t pal 
doleers Yes: that is Mr \\ | 

They made the best was " 
the bank, following the shall 
for the snow had blown sine iv, 4 
the tracks were covered ager 


As they reached — the 


exclaimed in dismay 


‘We cannot cross, Ursula. > \\ 
is broken and floating in great Kes 
cannot cross.”’ 

It was quite as bad farther a 
and in much perplexity they haat 
the great drift opposite the p 7 
magistrate and his friends wet np 

“°Tis a pity, ‘tis a pity you py 
he said, raising his voice to U : 
down to the edge of the strea . - 


‘* But the step order 
has broken the ice since 
no place where it would b« 
Mr. Winthrop turned 
bandoleers and leather bus} 
thing which Jonathan and | 
Phen, after some 


ft, } 


wise, 
vest 


hear 
t} 


em ‘ ayvyain 
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not there! as she 
ting on an icy hillock 
strange wedding—the 
ide of the frozen 
the other, the world 
n Phe solemn still 
ithe earth were bowed 
had come upon the 

be heard but the 

kes in the channel, 

n occasional sharp report 
fissure in the ice over 


moment with heads rev 
Phen Mr Winthrop’s 
id vrave upon the frosty 

th kind wishes for the 
irted young settler and 

so slight and brave, 

d his party had turned 


to the saddle a little 

| Jonathan spread his 
elter her a little better 
is all He could wait 

| home, and it was best 

r it would soon be very 


the wind has really 
la, vavly, when they 
tanes “Did I not 


| iid that to-day is all 


u- have cast a spell 
\nd Jonathan said 
irney, but he hastened 


nthe west was flaming 
ind the light came 
vhen he drew up at his 
ny the reins around a 
paling, he gently lifted 
iddle and carried her 
nto the room where were 
vreen bay As she stood 
iof soft scarlet cloth, as he 
uned she might stand 
Ist of her new sur 
in’s heart was full 
t shall be summer and 
VS he said, ‘‘ no 
trees by the spring 
nt with the snow 
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| very busy day at the 
the New Orleans 
tuctioneer had grown 
r the repeated trials 
wl worried even this 
tump The con 
f Going, going, 

doin his brain 
he had been a prom 
the auction mart, and 
r had often gone the 
of accumulation; 
treasures over which 
the lover sighed, 


i | offered? had 
of the earth so 
hat the auctioneer 
linings left but there 
ible assistant had 
t bundle of bed 


i th pT ie cried, 
y him into the 
r Opportunity 


ndle some one 
t ce broke the 
ettled over the 
mket huny before 
Did tl sight of 
r tell to them 

‘a1 story? 


ery his retram 
Upon the little 
there on it small 
had fallen, met his 


MW] went back to a 


tld forget 
r had been dark 
Inds the gleams of 
to the room and fell 
Ns Upon the little cot 
fo hung in an agony 
is iwoayain the little 
that had crept si 
it night as he lay 


h faltcrityly at just 
lid in his 
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HE next 
Mrs. Tarbell was s 
on 
endeavoring 
to readjust the 
thre 
bonnet 
them 
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ind straw 
Was Tow 


bows hold up their heads with the 


grace which distinguish a milliner 


ming. She looked up from time 


enjoy the reflection of the trees in’ the 
her 
being flooded to-day, and that 
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By Anna liuller 


scoundrels at the City Hall They had the 
decency to tell me where to look for vou 


Oh, pray don't mention it!’ said little 
Mrs. Naney, with old-fashioned courtesy 

Not mention it! '’ cried her visiter It 
was the kindest thing | ever heard of I 


don't see what made you de tt 

Oh, LT couldn't help it David looked seo 
miserable it the end of Lb pole 

The coward he cried Don't wet 
t chair, ma’am I like the tep better 
Dil you call him David ? he asked, with a 
twinkle of amusement in his kind gray eve 
is he seated himself onthe low step 

Well, ves I didn't know what else to 
call him, and as he'd been delivered out of 
the hands of the Philistines 

That's a yood one!’ cried the ranch 
man ‘Come here, David You've really 
gota name now as well as a pretty locket 
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world To make a clean breast of it, 
the two fell frankly in love with each other 
on the spot, and before the stranger had 
departed he had persuaded her to visit 
his ranch with him the very next Sunday 
But I don't know what to call you 
she said, after having agreed upon this 


seeming wild escapuace 


That's so sat he “| go by the 
name of Wat Warren out here, but they 
used to call me Walter at home I wish 
you would call me Walter 

It's a pretty mare she said I 


thought some of calling my boy Walter 
at first I like the name. "’ 

Warren was on the point of departure 
and a sudden embarrassment seemed to 


seize him He had his hand in) his 
trowuser's pun ket I mest forgot the 
money for the license,"’ he stammered as 


he pulled out a couple of silver dollars 
Nobody knows what came over Mrs 
Nancy, but she suddenly found she could 
not take the money 
That's of to conse quence she said 
quite as though she had had at her command 
the whole Treasury surplus of a few years 
we Isnould like to make David a. pre 
ent of the license’; and as her two visitors 
departed at full gallop she sat down in a 
flutter of most pleasurable excitement 


7 
Hiow surprising it all was! She looked 
back upom the last hour quite meredtuled 
She felt a threvugeh sbve had known tl 
tranyve man all ter Infe Not that he had 
told her much about his own concerns on 


the contrary after compli ritinng beer conn thee 
ubject of Dravid’s collar and David bath 
he had vot her talking about herself, and sb 
hicccl tooled Dutera | cabvcurt Wallac and abocmut 
Atchison, and about her desire to go home ty 
New England to see her frreinds 
My sakes!’ said she to herself what 
a chatterbox I'm yetting to be in my old age! 
What must he have thought of me 7 
But in her heart she knew he had 
not thought any harm of her con 
ficlenee Phere had been no mistakiny 
thre yinpathy in that sunburnt face 
and af there had been any ceoulbet 
remamning the hearty grip of the rouge 
hand would have set her mind quite 
at rest and make ter feel easy 
But af Mrs Naney wondered ato her 
self on Tuesday, she had fairly lost all 
track of ber own identity when, on 
Sunday, he found herself seated 
beside her broad shouldered frrend ima 
light wagon, bowling over the pram 
behind a parm of frisky four year old 
While David bounded beside them on 
scampered about im the vain pursuit 
of periairs hayes 
Per yout feel afraid? isked her 
hiewst lowok ony protectiayly down tigen 
the tony fivure at his sile 
Not a mite she declared | 
never was one of the scary kind 
Phiey badd deft) the nountain bebo 


them md were poedingy ter the evast 


ward It eomed te her that a few 
bietat of this raped  poregere wa crtitel 
horus three tr, 1) ‘ ' } ' { i 
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HEN Dick Marrish came back to the 
wil ‘ ven vears’ service 


Villay ifter fits Se 
in the army, there not want 
whe said that his coming 


He was a 


were 





would dono good to somebody 


fine fivure of a man, and wore his clothes 


with a rakish air that had its influence on 
the young women Hie had seen many men 
ly ‘ ring these seven vears, and he 
had learned to talk cof his adventures and 
er ! f n that made him popu 

t f we innoor round 


It ! ! i that he had killed 
ivh he never men 

r ' f Neither did he 

t vound which had 

ft cheek Some of 


lof the scar 

iutv: but the 

net a little, consid 
winnl looks Te 


et pr wf of his 


i other men of the 
resented it: had it 
have sent Dick to 


remony 


. 

] felt no f Dick nor anybody 
i ft © simple minded 
t t ’ ny ind evervbody, 
| nee | \ promised to marry him 
had | in nature and the 
tien All his life 
} ] t t} that unselfish love 
’ feel It had 
been a dumb 7 luke had no yvift of 
col His part w to love and feel in 
ence He made ne demonstration: he 
was happy if, at t end of a long day's 
work on thr nd, ould sit and look at 

Lucy, | dwiths lHlework 
Now I then | sould go near her tim 
llv, and tet 1 t worn hand stray over 


1 1 
her sunny head When he stooped from his 
great height to kiss her, and caught the 
| ereves and the dewy freshness of 
Luke's head 
un, and he expertenced all the madness 
of a pure intoxication He was almost 
ifraid of those moments they seemed to 
him the high festival days of life, and the 
remembrance of one of them was suificient 
until the 
a stick for a 


her dips noone lmpression 


to keep litem na dumb content 


As well have 


Hent came 


veetheart it ether girls with whom 

Lucy exchan lL confidences He's a 
trange lover that’s satisfied wi’ one kiss 

But J | ! f that 

As for t ‘ suspicions, Luke 

af t Being true hearted 

4 ‘ nat neapable of har 

! y ti t of others, and 

‘ \ a \ m™ he had loved 

‘ ! ind’ she. bow and girl. trotted 

! le y tl lanes to school But 

t uM sere sharper saw 


They wagged 


rale pet and teacup, and 


toot mether that Luke had best look 
fter | sweetl rt It was easy to sec 
that Duck had made an 
2 
} nm Csle 1 that took upon 
t f sy king warningly to 
I M morning in a 
topped with the = first 
t t ‘ nkle deep with 
t ting of the grass Reuben 
peor indi stared at Luke from 
beth a ears 
n t | ’’ ge d old Reuben. 
evel Disien *s . £8 "1 
i t t youn ‘ I'll vi’ thee a 
Wot ut Pak care of all tha hes.” 
l miled br 1 
I k ¥ can trust me on that score, 
uy 
| r 4, h nswered “TT look 
‘ t | tty weel 
Phres summat ‘at thou isn’t lookin’ 
i .- ! 
iM I h tar He limrke 1 around 
+ } ‘ 
r sem sin of 
ted by the old 
t Aw? I dooant 
b 
I rheor *, turnip nor 
tit . ] warrant thee 
sweet} rt 
' 
n red 
| ‘ 
oa 
° +} 
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lo foctest 
fields toward Lucy's hous: There y 
feeling of resentment in him ill that ed 
conscious of was a vague pain. He “tg 
doubt of Lucy—how could }), doubt oe * 
dor of her eyes?—but it hur him to pose 
that others dared to suspect her. And a. 
Marrish—why, Dick was an old friend! i 
Half a mile from the house hy met Lucy 
father. The old man beckoned to him. 
‘IT wanted to see thee, my Jad 
“Tm a bit uncomfortable. |i} 
and yon Dick Marrish 
girls, they're as soft as 
I think if I were thee | 
hastenin’ t’ weddin,’ lad 
“What's it) all) mean? said Luk 
hoarsely - 


Sa es 


he Sa 
ce about Ly 
Od-rabbit 
Pp ower Dick 


should aim 


Nay, I dessay it’s nowt, lad, but h 


been about t’ place a po deeal lat 
and I see’d ’em down i’ t’ Low Mead 
together yesterday efternoo: I telled 
my mind about it last nect t she lauet 
it off, tha knaws, lad—sa t wor a pity 
a lass couldn't speak to an « friend 
. 

Luke continued to stare at Lucy's fat} 

His own mind was so far a blank. | 
across it there began to steal a cloud 
curious emotion, 

‘Thou mun get her to put t’ day forrard 


lad,”’ said Lucy's father 
mak love to her a bit fiercer 

Luke glared at him and said nothing 
Suddenly he turned away, and went along 
the fields again He saw the red roof 
Lucy's house above the tree-tops 
the sight of it had always given hima t 
of pleasure. As he went about his own lat 
it was his custom to look across country an 
let his eves rest for a moment on the roof 
which sheltered his sweetheart. But now 
there was no pleasure in it-—instead ther 
was a dull pain that bit and gnawed at his 
heart. He dropped his eves and walked 
forward, vividly conscious of th 
the singing of birds, the white topped hedg: 
rows, the daisies and buttercups at his feet 
and yet still more conscious of an unde 
finable something that crushed his heart 

At last he stood on the doorstep of the 
house. The door was closed. He hesitate 
as he opened it. A fear came upon him lest 
Lucy should see the trouble in his face. H 
could picture her astonishment on seeing 
him there at that hour—the sudden inter 
rogative arch of her eyebrow, the smile that 
would bring out her dimples, the clear \ 


\nd thou mur 


Until ther 
} 


r 


sunlight 


that would ask what he was doing there 

Phere was no one in the kitchen. TI 
old clock ticked by the w it purr 
contentedly on the hearth i i" 
buzzing flies made monots music int 
window-place; but there 1 sign 
human presence. Luke st igainst tt 
dresser, listening Heo owas ny forwatl 
to the stairs to call his rts nat 
when he suddenly caught soul 
Lucy's voice It was ! yords 
laughter, and there was ng im t 
laughter that he had never | elore 

+ 

Lucy was in the dairy | 
at the end of a long p 
the kitchen Luke went 
Something had filled | 
What was that strang: 
girl’s laughter? m i 
heart throbbed and his breat ng 
and he felt as if his e: 
him. And all the time ! ee 
was afraid because he did! , 
was that he was atraid of ae 

The door of the dairy had re ¢ 
let into its top panel i! r wt 
Luke's glance passed as he U ‘ : 
of the passage. Again he aly ws ‘ 
scious of all his surroun: He ry 


the fresh butter, he saw th: at 
cool dairy, he noticed the 
the buttermilk stil] runnins 

he recognized the damp ua 
wall on which his right ha ' 
above all these things, h . 
print gown, with its siceves ! rg 
elbow, leaning against t! 

with Dick at her sick 

waist, his hand lifting ! 
own He saw the sudd 
her cheek and the « 
were turned to Dick’s 


He went quiet ! 
f r five ' ! 4 
yra but t 
t black shat ‘ I | 
by J. S. Fletcher | 
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F before Two Altars ¢ 
“ 4 rs 4 ~~ v 
, x 
; ( WITH A LOVE THAT WAS MORE THAN LOVE”: ( 
+ 
I 4 By Will N. Harben 
; We Ne 
; ece qf fSHH FH DAS AG OSE OEE fe 20 20088 
7Wwo PARTS: PARTI “T didn't git no note, Dick: no note at all.” 
as CHAPTER I He gazed at her steadily. as if doubting 
e Was that he had heard aright ‘“T give it te 
d ny \ NG girl stood in the door of a | Tobe Lash. He promised to hand it to vou 
can mn the gradual slope of a ‘Tobe wuz arrested for ‘stillin’ liquer 
think tain-side. Although her dress — the day you left; he must ‘a’ forget it.’ 
Dick warse and ill-fitting, her face Dick Blumer could formulate no reply 
ool tos have attracted attention ina He stood awkwardly breaking the pods of a 
ucy's ne jy dark, lustrous eyes, beneath = wild touch-me-not in his trembling fingers 
exceedingly expressive and his blue’ eyes searching hers cagerly \ 
Saic her hair was light brown, light broke upon him 
Lu + her shoulders in rich waves “You didn’t git it? Why “. 
tl ! sunlight “No, an’ T ‘lowed you might ‘a’ told me 
Dick n sat an old woman paring  good-by, at least; I never could make it out 
im nd then she would raise’ I " She could go no further: she was 
tubs of fruit and glance almost crying He started to speak, but his 
Luk virl, a blended expression of — voice failed him. He pulled off a handful of 
imxicty deepening the  huckleberries from a bush at his side and 
he her faee Presently she wiped crushed them in his” hand He stepped 
late ' i, on her apron, and leaned — nearer to her, but she had lowered her head 
idow t and her face was hidden beneath her wick 
1 her ou hain’t as well as common, straw hat 
ghe | softly ‘You hain’t acted I wuz a fool, Marthy he said finally 
ty if ence Dick Blumer went *“T heerd so much talk at meetin’ o hay 
es I have half a mind that about you an’ Jake that it run me ‘most wild 
hankerin’ after ‘im, an’ that Some said you liked ‘im an’ would be foolish 
ontinual beggin’ of you to to refuse sech a wood chance, when he wuz 
ther vers is goin’ ag’in’ yore feel so well off Pcouldn’t git up the courage to 
but vore health speak out like a man, an’ so—so IT writ you 
id the best 1 knew how about my feclin’s, an 
. axed you ef vou keered fur me to mect 
rard ned around quickly; a red me at the spring early the next mornin’, an 
mur through the pallor of her face that ef vou didn’t come IT wuz to know you 
. ' king wistfully at her mother for intended to take Jake I waited thar in the 
ving r lower lip quivering laurels till mighty nigh dinner-time, hopin’ 
long r the sight o’ Jake Wilbers,’’ you'd change yore mind. When I went away 
I of tedly ‘“T hate ‘im! Ef he I wuz the nighest crazy ever a man wuz 
the heer PU) go away fur good ** Dick, I never got no note, an’ IT ‘lowed 
hr n't keer whar: I can’t stand you didn’t keer fur me ur my feelin’s.’’ Sh 
ral night, an’ folks p'intin’ us burst into tears, and he took her in his arms 
and nn all sorts o° comments.’’ and silently held her to him. 
root \ it Dick?’ Phe old woman ° 
tub and took up an apple and 
nto it noiselessly The girl The young couple were married Assisted 
i moment; then she picked © by his friends, Dick built a comfortable log 
pared fruit and moved slowly = cabin not far from his father-in-law’'s, and 
he and Martha began their domestic life most 
d the name was scarcely happily. Every day as the sun was setting 
on t Dick never bothered hisse’f the young wife would stand in front of the 
vel l. went away ‘thout even tellin’ cabin and eagerly watch the path by which 
3 he came home from the field He would 
ey rugged her shoulders sig halloo to her from far down among the cra 
- topped her work to watch the and defiles in a musical barytone, and shi 
ar. ked out and spread the fruit) © would make a trumpet of her hands and echo 
H vards inthe sun. ‘“* Twonder his “ Whoopee!’ in a ringing voice. 
~ tI »tell ’er that Dick's come back,”’ Winter came and passed Phe arbutus 
“A er father cautioned me not to and Claytonia and a profusion of other spring 
_ like Dick ’ud ’a’ come heer flowers bloomed and died, and the mountain 
3 thing,.’’ sides and yvalestook on the wondrous Colors 


were interrupted by Martha's 
wo vit you some more apples, 
the yvirl, and picking up a 
to the little orchard 
ding road, hidden from view 


down 


. rowth of clder and mountain 
| ne man He was tall and 
yore a neat-fitting suit. of 
broad-brimmed slouch hat 


attracted his attention, 
through the 
V agitated at seeing her, for 


to look foliage 


pale For several minutes 
watched her, unobserved 
it she was reaching some of 


climbed over 
through the 


ditheultyv, he 


iwhed his way 


f ferns, aster and goldenrod 


ird his step and, suddenly 


imed a little, and then stood 
ly ! 
Nessly 
* 
int to skeer you. Marthy 
iumbly ‘To wuz passin’ an’ 


n't reach the best 
had to come over to help you 
you'd ruther I would.’ 
you wuz back she fal 
light of irrepressible glad 
ves Nothing occurred to him to 
livering hands he took the pole 
| knock the 


pbevyan to 
© was rigid from restrained 


some oO’ 


apples 


come hack 

if confessing 
ind he leaned on the pole and 
he brown and gray peaks of 


I might as well 
1 presently, as 


It's the only country on 
uld be contented in, an’ a 
nt on his endurance when he 
m home as I wuz I've 
that I'd i wive my right 

mountain vonder, whar 


to git rhododendron 


} ‘ I hain’t a 


of the rhododendron and kalmia Phe se 
passed away, and autumn flowers and. tinted 


foliage added new charms to. the leanncdse ip 


Pye just got word that my Unele Altred 
is mighty sick, an’ Aunt Cinthy wants me te 
come over to-night ef IT kin po thly elo at 
Dick announced one rains dav oat noon I 
must go, that’s all about it Phev've b ! 
mighty good to me 

Martha's face paled and a sharp t 
pain came into her eves She looked 
drenching rain and the lowering 

‘T wish vou dian’t have to go, } J 
“ Mother said this mornin’ that the river wuz 
up so high the hack couldn't creo 

Shuh, litthe worman laughed = Dich 

Bob could swim ten sech puddt is that 
an’ not strain hi i Dont vou b ! 
want to git) yore mother t iD t 
mavbe you'd better goupt 

No I'm not afeerd t i 1 
mvse’'f,’’ was her re ply 1} t 
body in these mountain meal 
harm a helpless woman 

‘TT reckon you are right 1) 

but I'm afeered you'll be lon 

She answered with a negative stutie, at 
putting on his storm-coat hie it out to 
saddle his horse When Bob st t 
door, trying to stick his gray head 
cabin out of the beating rain, and Dich 
in to kiss her wood by she clung t 
nervously 

I don’t know why I’m so miserable 
faltered, ** but, somehow, I feel like 1 y 
ever goin’ to see vou agi 

*Shuh' and he kissed her lau 

You needn't have a speck ul 
I'll be back to-morrow, certa 

~ 

Sin dried her on her avr vr 
tr) ‘ boot } il t ! f 
i > ned i } ' } ‘ 

1 ta 1 t ] ! r ’ 
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had put out the fire except a flickering blaze 
inthe corner of the chimney fireplace 


Suddenly, above the roar of the storm she 


heard the neizhing of a horse It was Bob 
Hler heart stood still: ste could scarcely 
breathe so great were her fears She tried 


to raise the bar of the door, but her strength 


failed her, and she only leaned weak and 
helpless against the wall, straining her ears 
for Dick's voce Bob was pawing and 
neighing at the stable She drew the bar 
from its sockets and the wind dashed the 
door open. She peered out into the gloom 
She could see nothing but the driving rain 


ind the mad rocking of the trees, then she 
suw the horse, but he 
Dick! Dick!’ she cried, at the top of her 

but her only answer 
recognition from Bob as he came toward her 
“Dick! Dick! Wharare you?" she repeated, 
but there was no reply, and the storm seemed 
to drown her ery Phen thought 
heard some one calling It was only faney, 
but she dashed out into the storm and groped 


was riderless 
Voce was a neigh of 


she she 


her way down the mountain road, pausing 
every minute to call her husband's name and 
listen for a reply 

Just after dawn the next day Mrs. Black 


hurrying down toward ber daughter's cabin, 
lving at the roacsick It 
proved to be the lifeless form of her 
ira tree which had been shattered by 


iw something 
sonin 
law, me 
and on his breast, wet, bedr upegs le dl 


Martha 


hyebtning 
and uneomseious, lay 


e 
CHAPTER I 


Wi! N Martha was convalescing from a 
erro ittack of brain fewer she had 


tobe told of Dick's death, for she remem 
bered nothing of the sad occurrence She 
simply turned her wan face to the wall and 
said not a word But when her mother was 
preparing to have her removed to the 
parental cabin she astonished every one by 
declaring that she would never leave the hut 
where she had lived with her husband, Mrs 


Black argued with tears in her motherly eyes, 
and the neiehbors poured om. the 
hermind, but affan vain 
One of the most discerning whispered that, 


endeavor to 


‘ hanye 


“The pore gal is actually afeered to go back 
to 'er father’s, for she knows in reason that 
he will be ading dongin’ at ‘er to marry 
Jake, now that she’s free 

So Martha lived on alone in the cabin 
Dick had deft her a littl: money, and, with 


Bob rented out toa farmer, she had enough 
to satisfy her humble needs 

Jake Wilbers became bold enough now and 
unwelcome visits 


and scemed determined to 


then to pay her his most 
Ile loved her still 


make her his wife sooner or later When he 
came, however, he was always abashed by 
her silent suffering and her cold treatment 
of him One afternoon he found her seated 
at the side of the bed, her thin hand extended 
over the coverlet as if she fancied she was 
holding Dick hand She looked over her 
shoulder as Jake entered bout scarcely 
changed countenance and did not speak 


Martha he said, and he paused in the 


centre of the room and awkwardly whipped 
the lone lex of his heavy boot with a switeh 
Pve been acomin’ heer mighty nigh ever 
lav senmes ence vou wuz left alone in’ you 
hai t never tuk the least bit o> motice of mie 
Phat hain’t the way te treat a’ old triend 
1 | not alone she sicl, watheut look 
p Dich perit is with me et his body 
heaain't Sometime I kin ‘mest tech n 
ul hen J tan thar what shar he told 
ood t lL kin fee rm) daeoded on in | 
im \! often when I witke 1 } 
mornis he seems to be thar on oh dew 
the bed, right whar my hand now 
> 
| e € pmed hit HI 
} f P 
thie i 
’ ne rand to ' 
t Vicart 
b ! ! ooon 
! io “i 
! nd off nd i 
‘ t ! t It ont ‘ 
, f j ' i | ‘ 
! ‘ f 
ence | { 
f a F om 
, ' 1 | , ‘ 
' ' ret ist poe 
aa a \ ae er ithias 
iret « , fromion Plea ‘ I 
iH 1 rte«] He twist 
' | } ' i! { 
1 ‘ ! 
' | 
’ ia take % ’ 









lichen and heather 


shading her eves 


leane ad 
grown 


against a great 


bowlder, and from 
gazed clown the 
bined clone 


husband's ce 


the slanting raves of the sun 
when sbve 
Het 
fexpectaney 
rock <apraiost 
rathered 


rigged path just as she 


used to await her ming 


eves shone with the eager light « 
still as thy 
ined Thi 
still 


ancl she Strnad as 


which she le yloaming 
The shadows were 
brow of the mountain high 
Jake Wilbers bolencved 
She was hallooing as she had 
Dick's far away 
W hoopec ae | To a «! The 
bounded back and torth 
if seeking to escape 
shuddered 
his horse, he 
Mrs 
as she came down the path to visit) het I 
must see ‘er tonight ur Lo can’t sleep," she 


Climbing up to the 
abvarve Suddenty 
ran cold) in his) vein 
clone seo often 
in answer to salutation 
weird ory 
amongy the cliffs as 


Jak 


HePevLat Page 


comtinement 


Superstitiousts ind 


slowly rode away 


Black recognized her daughter's votce 


thought as she trudged along 


She met Martha as she was returning to 
the cabin softly talking to herself Phe old 
woman lard her hand genth on the girl's 
arm Marthy, you ort not to stand cnt 
heer ‘thout a bonnet ur shawl, vou’ ll ketch 
yore death of cold 

Martha smiled faintly } was callin’ te 
Dick she said, mot heeding ber mother 
remark Somehow it's a comfort toe ge 
over the old ways me an imme tecacl 1 riverst 
forgot he was dead pust mow I ke prt luollerur 
kase the echo otrload like moaway down 
past the creek 

Pshaw uel) Mire Blach prurttinge beer 
army around the ender wast (ome mite 
the cabin - yore dress iw otiter'ly drenched 
with dew PV) kanedle uy re fire an’ you 
feel better Thi will teever ceo Vou post 
cant continue divin’ this way Ive fetched 
you a basket of some’n to eat you biarnt 
teched a bite in two cay that PT kavow of 

. 

I'm never hungry ighoecd the vir! 

Hlow could DPset thar at that table an’ eat 
whar Dick used to set three times a day 
laughin’ an’ goin’ on like he used to? — Tad 
choke! 

“You TW kill vorese’f, child med the ojd 


woman forced her to sit down in a clue whale 


she stirred the tire and put oon fresh wood 
Phis as vom to be a cold might. come: bere 
with me Pneed you, an yore father wants 
yo, tow 
Martha shook ber beacdl without look roy Wy 
from the coals im the fireplace He lowed 


Juke 


contended over t 


wanted ome te 
thar an 


vesterday he 

Wilbers, an’ set 

fur fully two hour 
He thinks cf ven 


marry 


wuz married you would 


Quon vit over yore sufferimn in havin some n 
tomecupy yore mind, an’ Martha, Po mist say 
J think you ort to think about at When 
Pick wuz alive To woz fur bis mt rests, tut 
now be geen vot ort te be sensible like 
other worn Moiyvhtys nigh ever body round 
thout heer thinks you ort totake Jake Hie 
comfortably fixed, an’ lowed you fore you 
ever seed Dick 

Martha left ler chau and went te the door 
fico the meountara. and looked out pote: the 
vaitherimn piigehit Mother hie aed ae 
cf loa prarrin ’ type thag at thre benproed 
thie: pypeotgnetiannn thee i Chit, tore nn five tren 
lread tf t } rf tk 1 Doel biawee te 

or ‘ nut i. fol 

\\ ! I) k | i " ! wi 
| hi a | ' ! 
jump ett t loath fur bibs frie 
l t ' I ¢ rb rf 

MI | a Re sl 
j ’ ' f bonne’ 
t \ ' nt al | 

, ' P ' , P 
' ' | ' ' 

* 
| ’ ' 
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alt tema 


that there were nearly four thousand Nrnibiassccddor 





Mmvitations msted, and vou may be very sure 


Arrived at 


TE ae 


~ 


lhant red livery of the praliace through the 


numerous and beautiful suites of toons 





itherine, Was most unique It was a 


Fp a 


—- 





Pe 
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ype 
scapes 
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te OY oF 





THE 


In the Old Village Church 


iy Will 7. sale 


SOMEWHAT as vayvrant winds waft in the fragrance of the rose 

S (or gleam of sunshine gilds the path that le ids through drifted snows 
The memory of the time comes back o'er wastelands of thre past, 
When clouds about our carly ways no marring shadow cast 
And more than all, the Sunday morns, in summer glory fair 
When mother sang the old time hymns, and father led in prayer! 


How vivid comes the picture of the church and village folk, 

The solemn filing down the aisle, the tloor of sounding oak 

T hve beetie tres rourele with occupants freorne call thee countrye-sicle 

The rustic lovers’ tender looks that bashfulness would bic 

While through the window meadow scents came onthe morning air 
Where mother sang the old time hymns, and father led in prayer 


Outin the gravevard each white tomb loomed like a hoary head 


he near bow berenok sany tirelessly to clear the dreamios dead 
v 
LT opocety thre bilisnche cone could see vhere shimmering sunbeams lay 


And butterflies seemed flowers a wing, the lazy cattle stray 








Andup te Geod went thankful praise it welled from everywhere 
As mother sang the old time hymns, and father led in prayer 
7 
Pay | hurch amony the circling hills, by well nigh all forget 
{>} one that any old | pps Pay as sant It rylit. « 1 net 
(>) re. who had your share of woe, but walked the was } ! 
In pationcs amoed with chauntle bore t, with thoughts and motive pu 
If TP conntel teat bee young a da md spend that day | k where 
Myo mother sany the old time hyn md fathor ledain prayer 
Nashville Cl tian te 
**, FL IPPC CO"OO"C°C"C'* Fe Po. Zz p= Ty 
‘ ‘ " a 
At a Court Ball of the Csar  “y 
7 
FESTIVITIES IN THE WINTER PALACE Neve 
4M 
reEE:E 4 See eee eae ee EES ES ES ES ES ES "LES 
»° * +* ** .** * . ° +* ** es ** . -* — . ° ** . -* >. “4 
Pith. close of Dantiary we bined thee The Tntanta toilet was i heavy cream 
pleasure of attending the first Court tin. trimmed wath ible canned ¢ ered w 
Ball of the easem oat th (yar exgu te port lace mm whieh were we on the 
Winter Palace We were com imas of Spain Hor jewels wer iso pea 
d tor toe there it thine oe lock i mel chicane ined 1\ }? relicd tl Vet 
omartkably early hbeur for St. Peterstur She looked not a dav older than when we 


half past cight we were en route had the honor of berg presented to her 


NItheugh we live wathin a) ste throw of New York IX Vears ayo Hler lovely bh 
Winter Patace, we were fully balf an eves had the same frank expression, and her 
reaching our destination, soa yvreat yolden blond har had lost mone of its 


crush of carriages im the streets Precnuaty 
inobe readily understood when TP tell sented te her that evening by the Span 


j 


none of them were refused except on from afar from his resemblance to his cousin 
of serious tlness Commander Davis, who was attached to her 
ite while om Ameria Who could ever 
think of war with Soar after such a flatter 
It clidd not make the slightest 





of the palace we wer iy reception 


dobyia lackey, on the difference that thi 





poreaous 


tention was kindly 
whose fashion dated) from the tune as berg much pleased wath her visit 
three commered affair, from ome side of We hown her while an America 


curled) three long ostrich feather 





eranywe and black we spectively which ’ 
tertwined and fell ower the left) ear Meantime the dancing yom on for 
ny this splendid creature, we cuame Wheocare t neluige a oat, ama the bom 
rita ef the terest) ballin Phere bhava yan te another room receiving 
iy what having previously given all the lad vho are te baw i presentation 
wy fun te oour footmen on entering mostly debutantes and some of the Cor 
, |) prleorpyatve Whar bane just im ed 
we Were wath led through a ser ! k th reat assemblage oO int 
tiftal ten Drilliantiv dagbotect toy the das bald where the poor is served 
t\ nd decerated with palm ind Pie borvagor vith bes rvvecda at wit 
int we reached the Nicholas Thall mW Tas th Amal tent nel their wis 
f truly gigantic proportions, tut ie Seated upon ada wh tl rem | 
t ‘ inuee ‘ moreally 4 ’ of tl Corps |b vatiagie Dawe a table 
tas awh On on | therm rroeht Acwe p 1! fin : . 
! " Wal the majority of Ru in Leo Ct poids ves ! ’ leo we ft 
\ on the other were a mibeledt busnapor nd make our hb 
' ( a ind other 1 beet »f 11 7 thre Vondertu moet ) 
! What ail tif ht it wa lerfu ttorits ft menu ) 
| thed in exquisit and PSUpper at ow t 1 
port \ wl thre ited, with a h to ) 
{ t t { tl r enhanced the « ! t t i ! ; 
meve of tl prlet ‘ Phe long wade tab t ted w 
mea Ve Iyer i ibra four feet | } ! 
- iwtooshort mterva froma thre stood lars 
ite the door a latve space was kept stlver bowls of Russian workianship till 
the wheel stent of tl t mi for the with beautiful thowers Phew ire alse. oon 
o of «1 lmipertal parts Alsout half line with these, groups of Russion statu 
ne the orchestra ruck up the beaut Nationa one ‘ ! ‘ | ver Ne 
omatse from Grlinka opera of Late for he Wal tle wk n | 1 bach torpoypoya 
ip, the dlouble doors were thrown open talk tea nt larg epergne f fr 
nin Np tint eye type wed the inved Pocoral } i radlecorated the table 
il cortege Meantir Decaurtaful omuss was hea 
came the voung bomperor leading iltermately from cach end of the long ha 
utiful ancl stately wate then followed plaved by t} Impertal orchests Al] wer 
Infanta kulalre of Spain. ow th the Grand wav catned ¢ nye ther \ to the ut vat 
Vladimir, and then a the other mem Phe bkimperor, ever on tl ilert to deo 
ofthe Imperial family onthe or ler of thea kind and hospitable thing walks througl 
Phe first) poole e bew hat 1 t! ! ’ wit! s Minister of the ¢ irt 
“ kead fer " | ! i } ‘ hat very rhe “ taken uw { 
ea dance the borage mood with Sonor atte per tl Trniqeet STUN i 
Am wilt ! turn le " ny t t ! which ~ the « for t 
Pasha, tl lurk Amt lor. ow 1 | t We seek If wraps at 
ven ! { tT 1) } ] ? ‘ ’ ? 
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When one of our party was) pre 


she told him wath the subtle 
flattery of a woman that she recognized him 


ventlomun and his couss 
do notin the least resemble cach other. the 
She expressed herself 


America, and spoke of the universal kind 
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il THE STORY OF DELAYED JUSTICE 
“ie | | 

pine By Arthur T. Quiller-Couch (**O") 

\) J 
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BOUTIGONS van Cofficially stvled tissue paper After removing 


the Vivid slackened its already 
inconsiderable pace at the top of the 
street, to slide precipitately down 
into) Troy upon a heated skid, the one 


objects in the sunshine Phe 





elaborate silver buckle 
William Dendle wore a 
uneasy look 


cutside 
him with the air of a man who compares 


passenger began to stare about 


present impressions with old | memories I reckon she saw how disayy 
His eves traveled down the inclined plane of | that day he said 
ite reefs, glistening in a bright interval William Dende I wis! 
between tw howers, to the masts which truth 
ren kead lowly by the quays ind thenes What have I said that’s f 
te the silver bar of sea beyond the harber’s Nuthin in’ you've said 
mouth. where the outline of Battery Pont true I charge ‘ee to tell me 
wavered unsteadily in the dazzle of skv and that hiteh o° our'’n 
water He sniffed the fragrance of prlchards You're a hard man, Sar 
cooking and the fume of pitch blown from hope, though, vou've been soft 
thre biipoboutleler vards und seanned with I] mind——if vou must have the 
some curt ty the men and women who drew plaved very rough that day 
wide inte doorwa is the in passed slim young chap—Nathan (¢ 
was—that stood up to you 
° round He wasn't ha'’fowve 
Hle wa 1 powerfully-made man of about might ha’ pitched en flat hand 
ixty five. with a solemn, hard-set face The you must need give on the 
poprer p owas clean shaven and the chin) Your maid's fa turned | 
decorated with a square, grizzled beard—a dropped Pwo oof his ribs wer 


mode of weartny the hair that gave promi could bear it right across the 1 


nence to the uyvly lines of the mouth He it her——-she was close beside m 
wore a Sunday-best suit: and a silk hat He tears come; that’s how | know t 
carried a blue bandbox on his) knees, and her eves Phen there was that sn 
his enormous hands were spread over the  smith—you dropped en slap 


cover 
him, seemed, im comparison with this mighty mortal pain o' 


passenger, but a trivial accessory to his own IT swore to mysel’ that if we 


vehicle round, you should be made to 
Where did) you say William Dende 

lives ?"’ asked the big man, as the van swung , 

round a sharp corner to halt under the sign Well, we met, as vou know 

board of Phe I Weyer ready, an’ the folks made w 
Straight on for maybe a quarter of a mile step into the ring, IT saw her 

turn down a court to the right, facin’ the  ' Twas whiter than ever, an 
toll house You'll see his sign, ‘W. Dendle over me in a kind o’ terror 
Block and Pump Manufacturer There’s dawned on her that I might hurt \ 


steps leadin’ ‘ee slap into his workshop.”’ 
The passenger sat his bandbox down on 
the cobbles 


out the fare 


between his ankles and counted was standin’ ready for me, wi 


By the red and vellow board Opposite the 
toll house he paused for a moment or two in than me, an’ two inches to sp 
the sunshine, as if to rehearse the speech with prettier shoulders, too, I'd 
Which he meant to open his business. A eves on, But T guessec mys 
woman passed him with a child in her arms deeper and a_ trifle the clean 
md turned lier head to stare. The stranger 0’ loins an’ quarters. 
looked up and caught her eve ‘You got the sun an’ the 

Phat's Dendle’s shop down the steps,’ after a rough-an’ tumble pic 
she said, somewhat confused at being caught 
Phank vou; TPT know." back The 


He turned in at the doorway and began to 


brave figure of a man You'd 


second hitch wi: 
equal; an’ oT gripped up the 

your shoulders an’ held vou oft 
keep vou off till you) was 
minutes T labored with ‘ec 


descend Phe nome of persistent hammering 
hoed within the workshop at his feet \ 
vorkman came out inte the vard 
Is William Dendle here ?’" he asked watch, an’ vou heaved and les 
till | heard your breath alte 


” felt the strength tricklin’ ou 
The man looked up and pomted at. the knew ‘cee for a done mat 
quay door, which stood open, wath threads half a minute more an 
of light wavering over its) surface Beyond the blacksmith felt Twlat 


iwainst an oblong of green water, rocked shoulder at the folks 1° tl 


rsmall vacht'’s mast should my eve light on but ver 


bie 
He's down on the vacht there Shall I lL hadn't got a sweetheart 
iW vou want en? never had one since neve 
No Phe stranger stepped to the quay woman who could ha’ lo 
! nd looked down the ladder Oday the looked I was condemt 
k b vhim stood ao oman about his own there on the spot: an 
ind proportions, fitting ai block His ondemned to lose the belt 
1 hirt hung loosely about a magnificent pon her face that mo mia 
! ! 1 er and was tuckes up at t! CAaUSs« an’ there wa tt 
\ thout the bulwe of his huge fore instead—just for a men t 
wm He wore no cap, and as he stooped — given forty silver mugs to fe 
the light wind puffed back his hair, which 
was grav and fine - 
Bhi, there William Dendle!”’ An’ I looked at her over 
Hullo! Phe man looked up quickly. wi’ a kind o'° question 1 my 
Can vou spare aword? Don't trouble to fetch it up Phe next moment 
come up) climb down to vou chance and cast) me flat 


Ile went down the ladder carefully, hug round—for vou were alwavs 
ng the bandbox in his left arm Sam Badgery—an’ the fe 
You) disremember me ] dessav.’’ he me, I gave a look in her dit 


bevan, as he stood on the vacht'’s deck had no eves for me at all S] 
Well I} «lo, to be sure Oughtn't te her dear deceit to make ’e 4} 
1! tuh, come to look om your size Sais a ieee SC eee ie 
Samuel Badgerv’s my name You an pon her agen That's the ta 
! had a hiteh to wrestlin nee over ta want to tell it But w - 
Pregarrick Feast by this time, an’ I couldn't 
Wohi () COMDTSE ] mind vour teatures meet round my middle if | 
How Eanes te Say youre see We was Sam Badgery straightened 
standards there an’ met tthe last round, an No. IT got a call fre 
1 weet thre Wust at Perritl hard you after we was married, an’ ¢ 
pitched me, to be sure, but vour sweetheart My poor wife found gra 
i vuit ‘ hey ‘A her blue time in’ since then w 
the Word togither for nig! 


] ‘ 





bs 


*. Returning the Wrestler’s Trophy * 


sheet of this paper he held up tu 


silver mug; the other a leather In 


toutivo, who held the reins beside his) spine 1 wondered if you 
being flung that 


didn’t pay her much heed at the 
hungered for the prize, an’ T gots 


about vou, an’ T looked you up and 


went down togither, you remen 
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he ve 


an 


‘ ‘ Ag in led Why in the nam 
3 ouina P °° z Peter hain't dinner under way 
Tryin Co the (6 Rose Act ) Ag in I smiled And agin I ke; " 
3} ~ 4 : And finally he sez, lookin Staton 
3 af z What are vou atryvin’ to d In\wa 
HOW SAMANTHA TRIED TO BE CHARMING AND SILENT | Then E come out plain and sez te | 
H : m — ; = aXe ~ but frm 
° ~ . ’ °- £ sh tie ‘ a tryin te Te 
By Fostah Allen's Wife . fae ee oe 
g : Sez he You are a bein’ a reg’ lar fe 
— wn gp c> ORK ONE> 90> 900 > 900000-<<>> 900<<>> 990 < > 900 <<>> ged gee sec ene that’s what vou are a bein Phat w 
the second time he had used that drea 
ful word fool since our married life 
os 1 Zacalm, fair morn The sun) knowin’ such a piece wuz wrote And he menced But I still smiled and murmur: 
VE. « meller and golden into went on warmly Oh, how lowe them gently and tenderly 
are x 3 ittery winder where IT wuz three men—I love them like brothers Sweet pet 
Shee n engaged tn the avocation I wuz stil demute, a leanin the heavy And then Josiah Alien bust out inte wor 
[my mind and my arms for bowl, a-resin’ my wornout* frame. and that I won't tell, even if I am put on t 
urs. In fact, my avocation —a-contemplatin’ the fact that T had to pack very pint of the steak 
roous and continueus that the butter into the tub, after wuz lugged No, indeed! Thev wuz words that 
il three on ‘em—my — up out of the suller wouldn't have them men that wrote tl 
vo arms As I said previous Ag’in he sez What do vou think of that) piece—What I Would Do if TI wuz a Won 
the mornin’ wuz a fair one noble piece, Samantha ? I wouldn't have them three men hear wl 
vdmored it. as TL shook my Sez I There iS SeMti« tru IT reer ome of their own sex said. mot for a 
back stoop How the arguments, Josiah Allen. if hart a bill It would gmaw inte their comseter 
had been a patten” and grain of salt in ‘em how can they be k foo Lstood upunder it, bei . Lnore 
nthe distant woods, and any lengthof time? But.” sez these men tet, and alse bein’ nerved mplet 
it.as we dochildren’s go too fur, they hain’t mejum Fa perimerpole 
ve gota hard job in front And ag’in he velled n nearly fr 
get te ge out in the cold ° nemts 
Nater, bein’ right in the Yes, thev be sez he t I shall lose the chance 1 ' 
rin’ and her hands all exactly right, and they know I kr ‘ butter And | am star | Twenty t 
s dve-stuff, she had left it, and every livin’ man knows > sed hers since I ve it a moutht 
r tinger tips on the green he warmly them men men and His axents wuz dreddt Storr at 
ne with red and veller wimmen in their own different rs amd nervy. and vovalant im t 
keep ‘em there so beautifully k u still small voice after a 
‘ s ther suzameller foller up = them lees, Samat \ I red to him in winnin’ a 
. is if Mom Nater, same would be the happiest n ‘ Men are made to work f 
nthey are hard to work — the world al 8 added in at bentelinn i 
nin had dropped a Well, sez I reas ‘ x ‘ th und TT smiled wat! 
. e mist between us would be willin’ te charm \ \ mouth while IT said it \ tin 
no and ne knowin’ what but IT don't see how TP could ‘ ter smasher in the butter Att YY, a 
nui that screen, a-paintin housework at the some time chicken to brile in the store room 
st kel The air wuz as And then we had some wor And then T gin him about three fh 
woftoait blowed offen a bed of And I sez furder Even wuz t ind sez 
mse mebby it wuz the fine the * rose act’ when T have a hurnin’ «f The mopis a hangin’ up behind the bea 
made Josiah Allen in such — butter to do, T dont sce how ald affect room door, and the steve brust amd tt 
spirits that mornin’, you, for vour old) harmess ws breaks blackin’ are in the suller way. and the " 
down churnin’ day chimney cleaner is a hangin up over tl 
i What ont? sez he, sh ; rust kitchen sink 
I! sand prior and heretofore, What if it duz? Forse arjous had been p work a 
k hard that TF could not He didn’t relish the charg: trowu that immense churnin that on 
atv oof the dav, only by true, jest as true as Matthew Mark, om the mornin’s work wuz neglected and 
s from the buttery winder Book of Acts I see he wuz and with 
poof the shaking tablecloth my usual tact I changed the su t round ” 
ied in the hard and toilsome Sez I This butter has tee pout What are vou a goin to de? hye ‘ 
irnin It wuz a big one down, and I would like to have u bring up Il am ago to charm you, j 
wuz thick, the dasher, a the tub from the suller and veu help Wimmen are made to charm t I 
hard indeed to move, and — pack it It it hard work for a woman s arms should do nothin’ important A clea 
h vin’ it for over two hours by when they are a’mest broke off . vl s impertant, therefore, TE will mot. ¢ 
ied for an outlay for all) my “Wall,’’ sez he, short and fle katin’ is important, therefore I ow n 
my patience and Christian to Jonesville that) democrat wet to be cook. Twill emulate the rese in its wosdes 
h would have helped me — greased Iwill charm and be silent 
he would have been glad to And he ketched up his -bas f wager And T leaned back in a still mere . 
himself, but, unfortunately, grease from the suller way Started off wtitude ino mv cushroned chair, and 
wuz breke and he had to be almost on the run quite a geemd deal at him 
rh oamest) all the mornin’ And, if vou'll believe it that man slammed Are vou a dumb matick 
ind a-seften’ its rough sides the door behind him And whether it wuz Or what duz ail vou ? 
t lard and lamblack that slam, or whether it wuz refusal to And he puto om bis ghisses and k 
mised te carry the butter to | bring up that tub, or whether wuz Twuz closer at me 
iy to meet the buver from — so tired out, or whether it wuz that p he But — still sat) denvut ut f 
that buver had promised him = had read wuz a-gratin® on my nerves ont» could, and still tried faitht t ' 
mia l lf cents a pound in known to me whether it wt tf thes charm him acceordin’ tet 
noprice, on account of things ofr all on ‘em put t r I nt ! ! men amd apy 
ton butter knoWw—but ‘tenny rate. bef { st r ones 
butter all churned, and that slam had died away int ar But anon as I | 
heard, out to the barn and parlor, TP jest: dreopeps t r 1 pear ' fiat | 
wed its heavy motion, down, sot the bowl] on the butte s f ‘ 1 and a l 
id got through with the sez IT vo myself n the i f : t lar 7 
time, for he come in mind, but firm and pesitive ‘ ' 
rkin itever and a-sprinklin I'll take vou at vour w \ An I ! t 
ts sweet golden depths in Iwill do the * rose act Sm k t Ar ities 
v1 And he come in and = out what rots, and you: may kK t! tat f 
kiteher stas high-spirited while | allure and charm l t t 
when he went out rose and be silent And | n 
1 wuz aworkin’ in the salt So 1 dropped everything [ont anit t r 
ladle, Josiah took a old wuz and retired inte t \\ rw ‘ 
vy down from the attick all mv attention t - | 
v buttery shelves 1) , 
\ fread out a para 7 
vay, I spose, of all I turn S | | 
r good-natured hours had seen of 
nee, he cried out, in charm, and 1 ! 
s and as if onbeknown to | remember, that thes ¥ I 
settin= proster. s . ¢ 
ntha s in’ that 1s I believe, tee itow ! 
Here ise nee and hard © clasp my hands in aeasy. xg t eel thre 
feel that T love the man that and smile sen » 4 ~* I on f 
m «dearly considera! . 
sez 1. speakin’ out of the I tried t andl I I ! , 
Winsome Phat wuz w t t 
vhat a lot of big men sav men had recom: t \r I t 
t this one beats all Sez tried as much as 
nto what it says I had, prev stemy g t arler tot 
put on a gene am pie s ’ 
? and black plaid, and aw r t fam . 
ed up mv wearv frame, to I didn't remember of t si] i . 
ick, and leaned my tired-out mentioned appearit 
side of the big butter bowl] thinks IT, a bub) more r Py 
make or break a allure so i 
ventured it And | 
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Luxury in College Life 
WHAT MONEY WILL DO IN MODERN UNIVERSITIES 
by Robe rl tthe ridge Grege 


TTUTITITIOVIO ee 


e lr noeton and Harvard maygniticen 


ter with high toned janitor sery ice 


ht nd call bells, hot and cold 


Volume 170, \ 
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college tradition has been more 
cherished than that of the ¢ 
students, vet, if this luxury of 
increases it will undermine the ver 4 
that equality—honest individual eff 

An unusually comfortable room 
to prove an attraetion which wil! } 
with plemty of money from too freq t< 
to the town and te the theatres : : 
a rich man to come to college, t 
fortable suite, to mix with gentler 
enough to pass his examinatior 


warnings from the ‘ office and 
a fine physique by “ going in for 
might from one point of view be 
1 levitimate luxury It is, of 


better if such a man goes into 
then he cannot drink liquors, te 
smoke, indulge in late hours 


anv kind: besides, if he would 


cessful athlete hie 1s beoune 
promptne obedience to | 

If-control] At all event for 
tuo much money | bad t 

7 

From my experience with poor 
Is} ld sav that the minimu ! 
at a larve colleye that is t 


have warm clothes. yvood foo 

some books—1s about tive bur 
dollars a vear Of that sum a 
with good health may reasonal 
earn, after his first year, about one 
and twenty-five dollars during ter: 
with perhaps fifty or seventy -f 
during the summer Althouy! 
must have some care of his str 
dollars, he can do good living and | 


ing on seven hundred dollars Oy 


dollars will furnish solid comfort 
hundred dollars some luxury If 
aman indulges in the excellent ar yor 


ating sport of horseback ridu 


hundred dollars is enough for tl 


vear Although some men can be 
spend more money wisely 
temptations of college life, anythin: ft 


fifteen hundred dollars is, in my 
absolutely unnecessary and even « 
It is not my purpose to mention 
many rich students give to poor 
Charity is a good quality, doubt 
exercised, but it is not the pru 
for which a man comes to college 
object is either the luxury of a col 
or else study Po my mind, the 
important, for a college is) pr 
learned society "’ and has for its ot 


advancement of learning ’’ of both 
vidual and of the race Its met 
full Professor to freshman 
the truest sense fellow 
democracy of learning H I 


lurking in the recesses of my 


wish that the men who enter 


for the luxury of a college lite 

home and join some club 

thre would, I believe that the 

tions of examinations, mark 

other things would — satist 

themselves Congregation t 
oe 


li RA OF RECT 
Fg seer seep ena publisher 
Hughes in the March Cet 
tells me that where, rit 
ibout qothe enth oft thre ! 
mitted were by womer 1 
scripts outnumber the ft 
oe While this ratio will net 
lished compositions, the rivalt 
It is in the smalier f 
instrumental solos and 
they have naturally found t 
So good has their work 
honesty Comp Is thre wit ! 
inv living men are putt ! 
finer quality, deeper sincer 
uality and more adequate 


best of the women compose! 
there are a number of minor cot! 
occasional works of the pure 


rt. qualitv is everything 


ju 
As to nationality one fit 


+} ‘ 


th three countries , 


it 
al 
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The House by the Side of the Road 09994 


Walter 


boss 


He was a friend to man, and lived in a house by the side of the road Homer 


HERE are hermit souls that live withdrawn 

In the peace of their self-content ; 

Phere are souls, like stars, that dwell apart, 
In a fellowless firmament ;: 

There are pioneer souls that blaze their paths 
Where highways never ran- 

Let me live in a house by the side of the road 
And be a friend to man 


Let me live in a house by the side of the road 
Where the race of men go by 

The men who are good and the men who are bad, 
As good and as bad as I. : 

I would not sit in the scorner’s seat 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban 


Let me live in a house by the side of the 


road 


And be a friend to man 


I see from my house by the side of the 


road, 


By the side of the highway of life, 

The men who press with the ardor of hope 
Che men who are faint with the strift 

But [turn not away from their smiles nor their tears 
Both parts of an infinite plan 


Let me live in my house by the side of th 


road 


And be a friend to man 


I know there are brook-gladdened meadows ahead 
And mountains of wearisome height 


Phat the road passes on through the lor 


atlernoon 


~ 


And stretches away to the night 


But still I rejoice when the 


travelers re} 


And weep with the strangers that moan, 


Nor live in my house by the 


side of the r | 


Like a man who dwells alone. 


Let me live in my house by the side of tl 


Where the race of men go by 


hey are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong 


Wise, foolish—so am I. 

Then why should I sit in the scorner’s seat 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban ? 

Let me live in my house by the side of the road 
And be a friend to man 


—From 


“Dreams in Homespun Let 


and Shepard 
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General FKitshugh Lee 


THE UNITED STATES REPRESENTATIVE AT HAVANA 


Seceeeee€ 
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‘R nation has been specially favored 
in having at critical periods men 
n authority who were equal to the 
emergency Recent events have 
empl {this truth. The Cuban situation, 
of apprehension as it has been, 
(ston a vast deal more concern 
| that we have as our representative 
ia man of the type of Consul 
tzhugh Lee His distinguished 
brilliant record as a soldier, 
terly administration at the Cuban 
him 





comspicuous as a man 


Fitzhugh Lee to-day has the dis 


t being an honored former 
t 1 Democrat and the holder of 
Important and responsible office 
Republican Administration—and 


\dministration’s express request 
I had already been 
' Washington several months 


S resignation 
when 


er, he came home and reported 
President McKinley Yet he 
to Havana with the seal of offies 


fortified by the 
the President 


and 


SSESSION 


ndations of 
° 


! that) President 
Mpatient at the apathy of Consul 
ams Incases affecting the rights 

nheitizens in Cuba, and confronted 

tainty that Congress would have to 


April, 1896 


some radical policy tending to 
widely criticised methods — of 
Cuba, appointed General Lee 


lous position 

ne remembers how, at. the 
was fairly thrilled at the 

> representative American soldier 

human liberty and justice on that 

le As yet he was untried in 
ir diplomacy, but from the 

ntered his duties he 


time 


1 
Se jet 


upon 


rave 
dence of his posse ssion of good 


courtesy and practi il fitness for 


t absolutely that a distin 
i grandfather 
i Lee of Virginia 
Light Hor Harry 


emine t tor eT 


essential 
erican should have 

} ippens to be 
indfather 


Ke lution. it 


try «} Wd } ¢ 
’ } ike 





Confeder H 





of more than thirty 5 r 


the United ‘states Navy —including Perr 
Japan expedition and the Mexican War 
well known. He was the favorite brother of 
General Robert BE. Lee, who called him by 
the pet nickname of © Rose 
Fitzhugh Lee, the eldest som of Captain 
Svdnev Smith Lee and his wife, Anma Maria 
Mason was born at Clermont Fairtan 
County, Virginia, on November eve 
He entered the West Port M tary Academ 
at sixteen, was vraduated J 
the head of | class in horses 
was appointed Second  Lieutes t 
famous old Second Cavalry \ Hn ore 
furnished so many officer ftes t 
guished in the Civil Was iH fir 
was in drilling raw re t tt Cat 
Barracks, Pennsylvania I t 
to the western frontier a 1} i t | 
fighter in Texas under Major Earl Van Dor 
The outbreak of thre ( | \\ t { 
Fitzhugh Lee back at West P t 
Instructor im cavalry tactr be 
re ned. offered , 
well thet i | 4 ! 
} t Virg i ( : a 
4 he i ‘ pout 
, d McClellat ‘ ts ‘ F 
Richmond (on tl t ! 
Lee was chosen ¢ 1 t 
Gaeneral under Stuart nous { t 
of the Army of Northern Virginia a ! 
Inte two diy on commanded respect 
by General Wade PDampteos ined J 
Lee Shortls ifter the death of Stuart i 
succeeded) Hampton as con neder 


cavalry of the Army of Northern Virg 


with the rank of Major Gener 
. 

Fitzhugh I gallant war record 
matter of fa liar | ter Poet vritt } 
unwritten Hle ow ily tr 
frequently ( nme j }, 
thee ind us ! 
trooper He it vhe | 11 
ind guided St J KSO t 
great flanh t that 
+} ‘ nf ‘ t } 

( il \r \ ~ 
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refused, permmsion to extricate his 
provided it was 


should 


Was 
cavalry in case of surrender 
flag of truce 
was afraid his men would 
t fear which also oppressed 
Gaeneral Robert 
recorded 


dione before the change 
the status He 
lose their horses 
commander 
I Lee But as history 
General Grant magnanimously agreed to let 


all men who claimed to own a horse or 


his wire le anal 


has 


mule take the animals home with them to 
work their little farms 

General Fitzhugh Lee's chief title to 
literary fame ts his” brilliant “‘ Life of 
General Lee the best of all biographies of 


the great Confederate commander, dedicated 


tothe memory of the soldiers who fought 
and fell under the wave of Robert BE. Lee's 
sword, and are ‘sleeping in broken ranks, 
with the dew on them brows and the rust on 
their mail The tone of this book is 
modest, manly and soldier like It is the 
expression of a true American who gladly 


fought for his comvicetions, and who frankly 


yet in no cringing spirit, accepted the result 
of that fight as having settled the contro 
versy forever 


The personal friendship between General 
Fitzhugh Lee and President Cleveland dated 
from the latter's first imauguration, March 4 
ISS Lee headed the division of Southern 
military organizations in the procession, and 


throughout the whole length of Pennsylvania 


Avenue he was cheered with much greater 
enthusiasm than any of the other noted men 
whom the publ recognized 
7 

A similar demonstration occurred in New 
York City four vears later, when Fitz 
Lee rode up Fifth Avenue leading the 
vollow plumed Virginian Troopers, to the 
tirring tune «of Pointe in the Washington 
Centennial poriact On both thesesoce ISTOnS 
by the way, he itoin the identical saddle 
which his une! (,eneral Robert EK. Lee 
had used on bis familsar gray war horse 
Traveller Any one who has seen kitz 


Lee mounted ona Virginia thoroughbred ts 
certain to have in memory ever afterward an 
fiyure of a knightls 


Afint he is not so 


ideal man on horse 


back Devaprastnnge, Pern nnge 


only of medium stature and, of late vears 
quite portly He has a fine head and face 
with frank steel blue eves and a ruddy com 
plexion, set off by his now almost white hair, 


His bearing is 
altovether hie chow 


mustache and 
ilert) and 
ret Tevok bes 

Cremeral beet 


bnperial 
military, and 
ixty two yours 


married at Alexandria 


Virginta, om orsor, kilen Bernard, who also 
comes of one of the First Families of the Old 
Dominton hey have five children Them 
home at Lyochburg os onthe main residence 
treet of that quaintly terraced old) town 
rising high above the south bank of the 
lames River it 1 ‘ pole asant ane hhospoat ibole 
house, om the old Virgvinra style full oof 
history and personal reminiscence on furn 
ture poucture mad rely of various kine 
Try thee hall hangs a faded and tattered 
square of blac suk, which was General Lee 
headquarters flay on the thelds of war 
In tl tr of rag President Cleveland 
| per teal lit ‘ |? tal Comm 
rt ( J tead, bee fina clecicdded 
J ( (senera TILT 
1! clutte of the office the extra 
! t that he should inform himself 
! noof the real status of affiar 
' font tive pripiclanee of the 
Ir t (peter Dee hid) not desire the 
} t bias ! consented to tab 
1! { has fillecl it In a manner te 
! {, ernie tit inal ] ’ cattery 
{ | of bus Pre le Journa 
eee 
Mark Twain's Dream Phe other d it 
, — @ baie .. P r repre vo 
( Mark ‘J P 
11 { ’ 
Ks ‘ 
{ \ ' ! { 
1 ‘ ' 
! ! 7 > 
{ { | ! 
f ' : , ly half 
(et } ' ! l i" ' 
} ' ‘ thin ‘ 
i t that ft 1 
i | rmiecd t 
| ‘ } b | rit 
fore | ' anol 
‘ ’ He ' ky 
‘ } ' i Mir 
‘ 
L | b 
| t | | 
} } ! t 
y ‘ r +} 
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At a Silent Play 


WHERE ACTORS | +, SI'U AA Ass Ak 
Hit R} ! in rripere nu“ y i } 
that deaf-mutes " sleet arriertig 
their other <afflietimn s lack of 


mental power stud nite ll wets low 
dering on imbecility 
awriter in Answer is as fallacionss as twat 


[bie serngere i v*% 


of its kind, the reverse besng the mem 
the majority of instar furring theme 
pleasures im whieh the J meno bent { the 


faciygties of hearing and 


had sk iy fe il» ; 


lutely essential te partiorpation, deaf and 
dumb persons manage to tedulge on most of 
the sports and pastimes enmpoyed ty those 


more happily situated 


They enjoy cricket and foot-ball and other 


outdoor sports just as genuinely, and play 
them with equal skill and otelligenes The 
same may be satd of pocleor tecreatvons if 


you wish to enjoy a fea pineal dance vou 
could not do better than oftann tickets fora 


ball given by deaf ane ants prerseont 


Just now | mentioned ceortann prastime 
barred to them by reasen of the meceseity of 
speech amd hearing Hherme t there are 
certain of the in Which | ' mesof acer 
promise, they are ecnal t fragt trate 


and in this connection ¢ t { geile ! 
surprised te Te arty thyet eevee ex nt actor 
are to be found anergy f , ' ter 


formances of first rate mere 


With the uel of a bee orion site rtereter ! 


recently had the cppecrtunet So rhea } 
deaf and dumb yeortler ' al } " P 
seTibedd, byw one of r | fin ' 
as an actor sccaonmdt ' ‘ ‘ ‘ , ‘ 
stiagee Phe same ¢ t ju ' floor 
AM cypprortisnity cof wats y trlwe cate 
with bi COMM any i + Le Te 

T hve prorftorimiatye ¢ a4 t? fiy t te ff 
bered Phe ball wo iL b | t 4 hy tt 
exception of avery few t! { tate net 
solely composed of deaf ovat fhiere w 
of course ner corcheetra. the time preceding 
the rising of the copter Penge cm cupied 
with animated silent compensation 

e 

Phe effect was meet f aft tweired 
m fact bovery tees sivl theets \™ tor 
afar corner of the ball of ftage at rt 
pestioubated) te sane evn t th t ' | { 
the rewom Hy ome wea yr? t a4 
comveyed acre the ben t 1! jetoom on 
question that some ane wrobhed ¢ peak te 
him Phen he in turn stood up and the two 
carried on an anponet t tien r the 
heads of those between them Mie anew bande 
old friends were cluittuny mets therenige brent 
the hall it was a perfect f Loaf Muttertmiy 
fingers. it Stupendens tiyel ‘ft eupere 
ston ane gesture i? f 1 ' ! 1 
Vet not a syllable ‘ t 

It was uneane Ni , a | ' 
of proopole ti ty fis ‘ nit 
itere hangings seu ' f ‘ atic! t t} 
Te 0 ‘ eter mu er tt } 
Presently ny thee ' ter (ashi 
the curtamn vltded ‘ pward 

At scone portor if ‘ ' ’ ‘ 
have i vit ! rt t 
pret 1! i] t ‘) 
tr ' ’ ' 
t} 

t 

(> 
1} 
| 
j r 

P ' { 
’ ' ' ’ 

. 

rorkees 

fe 

i} . 
} ; 
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V.OSESESSSSOSOSOESES ESE SEDE SED ODDELLELELER ELS ESR ERAS EON 
$ > 
: Ti trike in the Chot ; 
: The Strike in the Choir : 
: 
3 SOLUING THE MUSIC PROBLEM IN OUR VILLAGE * 
. ’ *» 
¢ a a » 
a7 1s; Kobert v4 Burd lhe < 
a : + 
© «0550s bobobobsberesereresrereeeereseresoueseseseseye 
i. , wav back int WwW. that choir was so praised and 
wets rt jew und deservedly so, that at last it 
tt k f fleet r fifteen of exalted its horn like the horn of a ur 
b iu k I attended conn and decided to take the entire charge 
t t ur nm af i f the musical portion of the service Ihe 
iT j ' Nl ey were cadet. a young man with sublime confidence 
ss higt ad while J ‘ emdidd «, long, curling hair tucked 
suny mv feet meler at the ends, a was the fashion with 
tited a ru “et f ny men of that day like the Jack of 
j 1] often 4 ered ? ‘ ! mu know what that md a 
tw i ere I } tf f tears prease flavored with berga 
futher t « ter the preacher and | Nir 
‘ t if seek we J must have the hymt fer 
t t st . ‘ t eon Friday morning hereafter 
I ' ‘ I} ‘ nyed rehearsal from Saturday t 
. Ir y 
j ‘ } os int et u have 1 i kr 
’ ¢ P , preacher idl } i 
i ki! ¥ at that tin tl 
j t ' t itl Sunday f my You 
t »Saturday mornit 
r t T ‘ d tN ‘ } i t { 1 
L ! Phe yor r 
{ it } } ad te ; the ‘ 
r k ‘ . ‘ { fy n this } 
p. t pranly ' atole 
ilser clidd tl Fe 
' gy at tl ime promt and ft 
f 4 t yeast by east and i 4 t 
rat i iy 4 t I perc her ert the eader the murnibe 
t ‘ f the hyenns on the morning of the Saturda 
att 9 ° ‘ ny 
hie | r Sumiay morning dawned rh nyrega 
| { f vy arraved in stiff and starched 
«l r ’ nye waar nit wred to the da incl 
rs \\ } ‘ i! dowith tomary a 
«> ! the clea ! walker }? 
tt r i { ropa timing their teyp 
! ta i nt qu ih that ad premne 1 tl 
beet thon I ! fthe hour and awakened mirtl 
t t tt nyregat t breasts of tl vounver children 
whee wa n the chow and sho wer promptly thumped to respect! 
' ‘t slscr ter esvaabste thre by the catapult of some adult finger 
ny t; their inventory on 9 
' achornre tit It must } 7” 
t wk oat the back f Tie bye was given, and all the hymn 
the service ane geur att bre moh nm the pews rustled open. We 
ry new leone temed for the usual little muffled comme 
s aly Seacd tes thet f the cl ryetting into position with its 
‘ 1a tenet ter tak inst fsmall athectations, but there 
‘ ir om hier leat 4 tierst fear rie silence We turned 
t sith twee hers ' ip bie aeds. demokedd uy md saw oa gallery a 
t Men talk alsout tl t ws the Foren M no Treasury at 
1! pera hese Iw f the veus Phe presemee of the 
rit 7 t ave temoed brebrenned yevtsr yet attercd here and there among the 
ther at boapetisen entat om Peetra - nyreyation was explamed Some light 
‘ i ' e tea P @at i baeng f the chor tittered. but 
‘ «? ! re tr tened Phie pereaeher 
! med , med 4 ! ! iH 
‘ t | ; k ' ' 
} ! mtuer i | 
n j ‘ ' t for t 4 | 
lope need tl ! 
‘ ruffled and undisturt . \ 
that had been the rer 
\ 1 year The ! 
{om ke inner y 
ye ; ‘ 
; iH ‘ t 1 nat 
4 r it that hbacdnt | 
savs worshiped incl i 
. that we | a | ‘ 
\ (> t | I 
t | | ‘ 
‘ . it ‘ 
rsal anv tit that } t 
it anche : ‘ 
t T hic is i coal the pr sition tot 
' r t Lf twa i epted; the gallery and ¢t 
‘ | t were fe " ed the preacher , 
: t ' a7. e, the leader was rac ntly 
phant But being ed to ! 
steel « art } gra ms ard magranmimous, he yave tl 
the ‘ preacher tw er three davs to wet over the 
\ ‘ t first sharp hum ition and pang of defeat 
I thet sliedd om him for the hymns I he 
her sat down and wrote a long column 
ft bers, beginning ator and running in 
P yres 4. 5, ¢ is oll 
hye with tl r of ad 
' nye them as thev co 
I er bowed as took thre st w 
S ! t i big ear 
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mg of the de sration of peace, oF rather, 
f t rmistice of six months 
. ‘ nt first hvmn was given out, the 
rt that pause of a little minute flut 
tering its wing indi smoothing its plumage 
before it broke monte somg The silence smote 
peor I rt of Deacon Standfast, still 
rank y : » sense of the indignity put 
ipo : pastor He arose to his 
feet mre » hes muscular figure until he 
ke Saul among his brethren 

fren shoulders and upward higher 
thar y of the people -filled his lungs, 
and im a mighty ce that had echoed over 
the surging backs of many a horned herd on 
the storm swenmt prairies, a resounding shout 
of farr lences that was qualified to 


paralyze a starmpeded steer into forgetfulness 


f the terror that was driving him to 
frenzy, h raised the tune.”’ 
7 
Alas. for the i] of music, for the service 
f 1] notuar out of that strength came 
fort ' seetnes for Deacon Standfast 


ish a funeral dirge froma 
And he reared off the first 


r f that hymn bv himself But he was 
y if needed neo reinforcement 
4 mtb with amazement 


n its silent place waiting 


it ; , the end of the stanza 
7 mand head him off on 
t Vain hope Thev did not know 
rane He drew but one 
the end of the closing 
vyht on with the next verse 
itive power with the exhil 
rk. until he wound up the 
i long drawn halloo that 
L ross between a war-whoop 
ine by one the silent 
t ' s that tuneless hymn pro 
myregation, although not 
enturing to wssist stood by most nobly 
while Deacon Standfast lustily sang his first 
md t~ » an that church I] believe he 
never sanyv avain. not even in chorus 
After t reak, however, all went fairly 
ve for exseral weeks, mavbe a month 
I t nurevation stood up at eight 
k one Sunday night and sang 
(? ‘ re, & soul, the rising day 
Wak yoeves 
And once the morning service opened with 
j miss us with Thy blessing 
But net more than one singer in a hun 
dred, perhaps, sings a hymn with any 
thought of its meaning, simply considering 
the words is) 6 6rather:) «useless necessities, 
merely put im to vecalize the music, the 


ryruity of the selections did not strike 
more than three or four people beside the 


preacher add they were not present But 
the Sunday morning following that, the 
leader came to the preacher before service, 
wit troubled face and said 
Lawk here Mr Seekpeace, this” will 
° © i at “4 | 
WN what iw the matter now? 
\\ wd the leader this opening 
sa {and lovely 
mer breeze 
sroof evening 
at amony (he trees 
\ oe been but one death tn this 
past six weeks, and that was 
|) Swueauringer who pot so mad 
he was beating his horse 
" b ndie that he fell down ina fit 
tw minutes —a man with the 
ter rin the State of Illinois We 


Mr PT k peace 


ted at the sight of the 

ny face He smiled a 
that might have had two 
ny in it He may have been 
it man who recognized the 
ymin without appropriate words 
ind strong as a human body 


without a skeleton Or he may have been 

pleased about something else Anvhow, he 

wit it permitting ai yleam of 

triumt ' shine across his face He said, 

Very we and selected hymns for morn 
ne aml evening Service 

Phere was never again the shadow of 


tr ', 


etween the choir and the pulpit in 
that rol (ther leaders came and went 
I hie r changed, as choirs do; changing 
‘ > drove out the boys who sang soprano 
soprange—we used to call it ‘‘ tribble, 
se’ Marriage closed the mouths of 
‘ whe, womanlike, appeared to con 
emn, religious duty to ‘* forget 
and “never touch the piano 
tirst baby was born Bassos and 
went But so long as that 
he choir in that church 
ippoimted them, and it was 


ilthough nothing was 
head f that 


‘ 
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Dream of the Sea 
By Albert Bigelow Pain, 


F AR MER lad in his prairie home 
Lay dreaming of the sea 
He had ne er seen it, but well he knew 
Its pictured image and heavenly hue 
And he dreamed he swept o'er its waters } 
With its winds a-blowing free 
With the winds so fresh and fre: 


He woke! and he said: “ The day will con 
When that shall be truth to me 
But as vears swept by him he always four 
I hat his feet were clogged and his hands wer, ‘ 
Pill at last he lay in a narrow mound, 
Afar from the sobbing sea 
Phe sorrowing, sobbing sea 


Oh, many there are on the plains to-night 
That dream of a voyage to be 

And have said in their soul The day w 

When my bark shall sweep through the 

foam ! 

sut their eyes grow dim and their lips grow 
Afar from the tossing sea, 
Ihe turbulent, tossing sea. 

—Khymes by Two Fri: 


om 
This Pleasure-Loving Age 
TAKING RECREATION TOO SEKI 


HE great and growing power of 
must be admitted by every ref 

student of the tendencies of the times 
increased and constantly increasi: 
of the means of excitement, self 
and social dissipation is a distingu 
feature of our veneration In modern s 
amusement 1s more and more comin t i 
regarded as one of the supreme ends for 
which men. live The old-time ideals of 
Puritanism, which emphasized the grandeur 
and seriousness of living, are rapidly giving 
place to the worship of the Epicureanism that 
would measure the days by the pulsations of 
pleasure they bring 

Things must have reached a crisis when 
they call forth a protest from a philosopiver 
as broad in his tolerance and sympathies as 
John Morley That far from straight-laced 
thinker and writer expressed, in a recent 
speech, the fear that the young people of this 
generation are inclined to take their amuse 
ments too seriously and the business of life 
too lightly Exhilarating exercise was not 
depreciated by him. On the contrary, he 
declared that he could view with delight the 
whole population of the country, male and 
female, old and young, racing about on 
bicycles, if only they would observe due 
laws of moral proportion 

Here the man, who persistently pains 
Christians by spelling the name of God with 
a little g, joins hands with ministers of the 
gospel in calling attention to that lack of 
moral proportion in pleasure-secking which 
is debasing the higher life of our generation 
In the rush and roar of living there must Ix 
a restful pause in which the worker can find 
that recreation which will fit him for renewed 
activity. Every young man should have lis 
favorite pastime —his base-ball, foot ball 
golf or cycling—but it should be kept in its 
place and not allowed to become the bu 
ness of life Maintaining strength 
and vigor of mind is a duty, but it is a 
which ought ever to be subordinated t 
and higher duties—duties to our 4] 
self, to our fellows, and to our God 
emphasize amusement as the chief conc 
life is to sell our birthright for ait f 
pottage. and to renounce the crow! 
hood for a merely animal existence 

The power of pleasure over a ma 


rr? ' 


tests the height of his moral statur Su 
long as it is servant, pleasure cheers . 
and strengthens him, but the moment it 
becomes his master he drifts into a cl t 
character which can mean nothing 
fusion for his finer sensibilities 
wreck for the ideals which shone bet 
in his noblest moods The slave ot | 
is imprisoned in a narrowing cell 
only shuts out the light) of Heavy 
ultimately crushes the soul into des} 
° 

John the Apostle has spoke nam ! 
peculiar significance for our pleasur - 
age Its solemn truth should start 
who make an amusement of life an 
ness of pleasure into a realization : 
folly.‘ For all that is in the world, t S 
of the flesh, and the lust of the eyes 
pride of life, is not of the Father but " 
the world. And the world passet 
and the lust thereof; but he that ¢ 
will of God abideth forever To J 
world was but a huge Vanity Far 
at night with light and enjoyment at 
but in the morning nothing is left ©s 
trodden grass and a broken pole 
mark where it had been It was - 
away like a stage picture upon 
curtain would soon fall There w ! ‘ 
permanent about it. That old n 
to be repeated urgently and 
day The world that is bulks 
the eves of the multitude tl 
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lLith a Personal Flavor 


WY CELERR/ I . 






I salisbury’s Repartee.—That Lord 
; cs i che ‘ dl vit tow 
ithered from the following 


n having been carried on 
nl presence, relating toa 
{ the most emphatic of 
ked 7] shan't get any of 


th me, you are such a com 


listines Lord Salisbury 
ther he remembered what 

Philistines The reply 
net * They were smitten 


! ofan iss! was the caustic 
which the contending party 
osed without a word 


7” 


R efeller's Great Ambition...When 
1) Rockefeller, the American 

i lad, he had but one ambi 

bookkeeper in the business 

vas an office boy kevers 


1 thre bookkeep r's stool 


B re s Accidental Success. Lorna 


Irving's Spectacles.—Sir Henry Irving 
rity that only those brought 


to the number of spectacles 

! rie sort tha h WAYS 
both at tl Lyceum Theatr 
\t tl I mm he has two 

on kind or another, and no 
it th yrlcat ever dreams. of 
for when Sir Henry is busy 

n | perpetua ly losing 

vd ish IS far more 


than most people ki 
rv to th nearest point where 


may tind another pair. 


e 
M O Rell in New York Society 
(PY Rell was leeturing in’ th 
¢ } 
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] Vhat War Costs the Nation 


THE LESSON OF PRUDENCE THAT FIGURES TEACH 





spite which w 


would form al 









North Carolina, South Carolina, Tennesse 


lex umd Virginia $ are supporting their 
An oper others these who fought mn the 

‘ te rate Army ind as a State tan the 
nypavee } ' liers 

! t t f the ptwaket { the 
| i tl Stit neerned Avain, mn 
ft Stat t! | ple are till 

paving interest charges on money advanced 
t juip regiments Pecounnitue to encourage 
enlistments. ete Not a few Northern State 
iT stpeprorting: soldier homes of them own 
» wh rrebs thre bederal Geaovernment merely 

contribute ,ecertain sum, as noted in our 
table ime to these must be added such direct 


md ondireet oxpenditures as the erection of 
war monuments by State appropriations, thre 
emission oof taxes te veterans acd sthe 
nerease of insanity and pauperism demand 
ing ore dtef | freenm the State treasuries and 
e to the losses and misery entatled 
by the Civil Ware 
Phe necessary limits of sprae forbad deope t 
rr ich into) this) stibyect But though 
merely the surface bas been upturned, has it 
net disclosed enough to ramse the question 
Hlow much further might tl world bhawe 
mecod om civilization aul comfort of 
if this vreat volume of money had 
een turned pote the chianine of industry and 
» steve f being wasted om spill 


goof blood and destruction of property 


Nicknames Won in Battle 


()' THE numerou md amusing nick 
names that have been used in reference 
t noted Gromer ther ! perhaps mene 
more fitting than tl that were given t 
tl Commanders dur tl Civil Was 
qofsft ‘ (,eneral Csrant wd Cee ral 
IL byeontts sere more favored than ther ni 
fomporanrs Line le Sam Lo rvecorveditieenial 
Surremeleg Lnited) States amel Uonitedd We 
teat Garant have been the many interpre 
tithe of the ootia of that Greneral inl 
| Wi ilser called Gola Three Star relies 
{ | raitk Lieutenant General 


(| ksnppsatagea ifter the column of beth h 


! b had viven was before the torrent 

Brag onset, the bail of tire that swept the 
I rath moved him met a pot from his 
firm ty and the billow that sw imped the 
restoef the fleld) recesled= from) tim The 
rait cended and the floods came and beat 


Hoon that house, and at fell mot, for it was 
fotrnedled tipom a rock Dhiere fore thy 

ers of the Cumberland Army were wont 
to call bim the Rock of Chickamauya 


Gold eoms to Dave been rather a term 
ef oncdeorment than otherwise with the 
solelier (sereral b eoran sas called Old 
Ke Stonewall pach mn, Old Jack (sen 
er Phadleat Cole) Brians vanel Gobel Teomnay 
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lrvench Girls in their Tomes 
THE DOMESTIC SIDE OF LIFE IN FRANCE 
iy Lh. Bentzon 
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POST 


, ry ¢ ' sa litt at the 
‘ ved trained ie 
‘ \ t she s 
‘ ‘ y n be impr sed 
ha ts narm 
‘ wk t yreat French 
‘) attractiy it all costs 
, ' ye curriculum would 
' rt ick of charm When 
2 — from his office. he 
sed little woman very 
r sing her arms ibout his 
- ippetizing oder escapes from 
r saves ] have repared 
is r for vou that I'm just dying 
ir Ww t ‘ mad rit 
} tak ill this trouble, you wall 
Ps } « yvoanl servants 
i B iis ~ ser ints cost 
great { people have 
on t t t ; r trained ones 
f mer ! erous in 
n nt staynant 
' t reot rmiake 
t rad to Say t 
‘ ‘ ’ “ ‘ ‘ ° \ th 
; i 1 the } es 
t t mother 
‘ i n egg 
four } ré mn it ~ 
I v ! tsa 
} r ren's futur 
fur r s i atter t 
i | r ] 1 | 
' ( ' t ‘ r 
ta ‘ 
* 
Pe to. rs t sin 
4 Thy i s 6 
‘ especially as cor 
, } ' nation alome In the 
st s I hay ulwavs been struck by 
ralit of husbands toward their 
t other hand, I have noticed 
r considered money as a thing 
to | ent Phat arises from th 
t differes nm marriages in tl 
inclination takes the second 
na m oof interests concluded in 
{t velfare f future ct lren: the 
nsi ration . Nhe dea of found 
family, and it as far more a social 
ution than a mere question of hearts 
wh, later on, hearts are often moved 
ke a part in the transaction Here, 
t! t clse a woman ts a 
t tT share nN all business 
3 her in the shop sitting at the 
| itching all that goes on: see her 
f s working Ike a man, in a way 
t vit the pity and indig 
roof An ins, for work in the open 
vheol er than that in factories 
more or less concealed, is the same 
t nd she is only toe happy if 
t 1, by dint of privations, to 
r husband's) recklessness 
on fortune which, by 
] , ¢ 
} ' euat 5 
° , l 1 , 
| t yoman is 
r 4! 1) 1? 1 ] t _ 
rt r mav be the 
f rou of tty che tional 
r t s usually 
f } bevond her 
t thre (ou 1 t Ik reecolse 
iM n Rust ‘ s Dames, an 
ent } k on d estic economy by 
\ t Robinet But im spite f 
! ntestable virtues 
t ritv, which gets 
’ ' — Het i 
b 4 \ nv hers I 
‘ t | the church 
+ 
r 4 ’ ws 1 to 
f the same masters 
»were as mucn attached to the 
Vv had brought up as they were 
nh, are becoming few and = far 
| that in Paris one could 
t Vain et, gust there, servants 
their minds to be nothing else 
itecither the hope or wish to change 
” ition In the provinces, how 
. finds, in lieu of talents, those 
so of attachment and morality which 
t isv for the mistress and = her 
gx ladies’ to spend much time in the 
! This is always the largest room in 
fine proportions, with a semi 
ental fireplace, under whose pro 
x mantic everybody stops on enterin 


irmatl this established a sor 


not unmixed with respect, on 
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check hook is 


hwomen, on a 


an unknown th 


count of th 


nthe banking svstem of the two 
All expenses are paid in cash a: 
m the d fashioned household expens 


' 


bake bread. he: aus 


They do not 








so much of it that every large fam , 
need a special bread-maker if they , 
t fresh Peasants still knead thei: 
round, flat loaves of brown bread. | 
them indefinitely, and they are d : 
with milk or butter; but as soon as , 
ve near enough to a village, both ; Aa 
poor buy their bread at the baker's ; 
a rule it is very good, because it 
cared for, and forms, together wit 
staple of an ordinary French mea! 

Most assuredly, the linen is count 
written down—I mean in town—w 
the laundress comes for it In the 
the washing is done at home It is 
of wealth to do this at long inter, 
then the soaking and rinsing of the 1 
of linen becomes a subject of pr 

state affair As regards the 
of wearing out one s eyes upon art 
in the sh ys at low prices, vou 
the inquiry as to why all that is wort 
sumed in certain religious orders js 
and by, the community It is notar 
economy, merely, but proceeds from 
spirit of simplicity and discipline, fr 
of respect for custom and submiss 
In the same way, it is the habit for ¢ 

ne rural parts of old France, t 
sew their own marriage outfits 
Sheets and clothing, together wit! 
k rvitt iring the long winter ev 
| 1 up in the big closet, s 
lavender, to await tl wedding 
imong the provincial gentry, careft 
eut and shape fine linen and cam! 
same purpose while the future br 
atiny girl, Dozen by dozen bed ar 
linen is tied up with pink or blue r 
and this is added to the dowry | 
amassed, thanks to the rigid econ 
often, parsimony of the parents 

* 

The extraordinary activity of w 
the United States, although dev 
admirable things, seems to take the: 
from home a little too much, and I 
have read, in some articles sigt 
Dorothy Maddox, what I should never 
suspected, namely, that two-thirds of 
American children—not the richer, of 

are suffering from lack of good = tood 
because the mother assumes too many ur 
essary duties, ‘‘ the entire family ting 
very often until the head of the hous« mies 
back at night before it can hope for a squat 
meal.”’ If this be true, then An 
women have, indeed, something to 
the old-fashioned French ones, wil 
however, learning much more fron 
Ih) not let the spreading of knowleds 
sociology, and. of ene ral ideas among t 
girls of the future, prevent their dev 
the many small duties upon which tl 
piness of those nearest to them deper 

Now, tosum up all this. What 
stituted the superiority of our girls 
in the matter of household work, ts 
fixed to the instruction usually x 
women: the submission to duties k 
in check that individualism wl 
to develop at times into egotisn 
suthciencyv; a taste for domest 
generality of limited incomes, t 

maid by those around her to the p 
this kind of accomplishment 
value of other kinds is more © 
tioned or denied 

Nothing of all this can be im 
cannot retrograde toward simp! 
future of the domestic life of tl 
woman seems to me to lie in t 
t scientific methods t 
re obtained by their tech 
and in a certain culture which: 
a return to the humble and natur 
force of w and reason, in det 
comes to us by obedience, wil 
inherited instinct From the Out 

eee 
Wisdom from French Thinkers 
ANARCHY is socialism in action 
J.B 
GREAT men are medals which © 


with the stamp of their century 
—Edmond et Jules de Get 
NOTHING is easier than t 
multitude with bold thoughts 
only because they are b ld 
J. F. Lal 


Do not str 


THE Indian axiom 
with a flower, a woman guilty o! 
1 neouct 
crimes is mv rule of conduct 







wi thought he had ft 


d America 





‘y 1898 












Tick-Tock Lullaby 


/ HMiuliam S. Lord 


/ 


| . little tired shoe and a littl mussed 


k. tick-tock, tick-tock, 

« floor hes a little limp Soc k, 
w-tock, tick-tock, tick-tock ; 

om sure, after going all dav, 

© labor and pleasure of play, 
k. tick-tock, tick-tock. 


omes—count the clock! 
k, tick-tock, tick-tock, 
ror with never a knock, 
, \ k, tick-tock, tick-tock ; 
reet him, welcomest guest! 
th his dear ones rest, 


kh, tick-tock, tick-tock 


rus wh we rock, 
k tick-tock, tick-tock, 
se his wonderful stock, 
k, tiok-tock, tick-tock ; 
tore of weariness, 
will leave, I gucsSs 


k, tick-tock, tick-tock.— Poems 


latching the Midnight Sun 


| \ irself on a ship at anchor look 
1 tor straight in front of you. There 
xpanse of sea a little to your 
behind you is the rugged coast 
ir left the long, narrow fiord be 
lands and the mainland that 
is just traversed 
the sun as it slowly sets; the 
thre coasts look a rich dark 
the shadows cast by the ship's 
row longer and longer. When 
sunk apparently twelve feet 
rizon, it stops and seems to 
nary for about twenty minutes; 
vulls hide away, while the air 
omes chilly Each one has an 
tant feeling; around the tourist 
ds a silence that may be felt 
k tothe east The sun rises slowly 
ind the yellow clouds change 
iprising to even greater beauty; 
t primrose and then to a bluish 
sky, which was) rose color, 
ray, then pale emerald green, and 
Rock after rock stands out, 
the sun's bright rays, and the 
has begun once more 


° 
The Longest Day of the Year 


important, says the Christian 
er, in speaking of the longest 
ir. to say what part of the world 
ibout, as it will be seem by 
lowing list, which tells) the 
myest day in different places 
ite are the children in Tornea 
re Christmas Day is less than 
n length! At Stockholm 
ighteen and one-half hours in 
Spitzbergen the longest day 
half months. At London 
Bremen, Prussia, the longest 
vteen and one-half hours At 
n Germany, and Dantzig, in 
nyest day has seventeen hours 
Norway, the longest day lasts 
July 22, without interruption 
Russia, and Tobolsk 
vest day is nineteen 
rtest five hours At Torn 
! ‘ 


’ 


rings aday nearly twet 


vy, and Christmas one less than 
n length At New York the 
Ss about fifteen hours t 


Canada, it is sixteen 
. 
/merson's Wit and Humor 


little drollery in’ Emerson's 
sation, though it had a sweetness 
testimony of a cloud of witnesses 
t extravagant to call ineffable 
itouch of fun once in a while 
try recorded of him is a story he 
nd who carried a horse chestnut 

m from rheumatism He has 
since he began to carry it. ane 
spears to have had a retrospectiy 
rhe never had it before An 


tells me that while with Mr 


his garden discussing son 


! Mrs. Emerson called to } 


1 Emerson went to the w 
he ime back he said. wit 
vy we will ret t 
When © r W 
‘ hy } 





Under the Koening Lamp 


HALF HOURS WITH SONG AND STORY 


YOOOOOOOOVOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOE 


3) 
(-) 


~~ 
YY 


OOO 


DO QODOOOOOOO0OOOOOOOOO0OOOOOOOOOOOOOS 


wi 


difficulty. “I can't tell it's name. but I can 


its history Strangers take it away 


lis 


daughter ran in one day to ask who should 
be invited te join their berry picking parts 
* All the children,’’ he said, ** from six vears 
to sixty.” Equally tender is the humor of 
this in the essay on Hlusions: * When the 
boys come into my yard for leave to gather 
horse chestnuts, [enter into Nature's game, 


and affect to grant the permission 
tantly, fearing that at any moment they 
find out the imposture But 


reluc 
will 
this 


tenderness is quite unnecessary, the enchant 


ments are laid on very thick 


This recluse could sit in his garden at Con 
cord or wander along the shores of Walden 
and see into the penetralia of Vanity Fair 
quite as keenly as the clubmen of Michigan 
Avenue or Piccadilly He was once asked if 


1 


he approved of | 
men and women *Yes."’ he said 

hands off!'’ Once when Emerson w 
Chicago to lecture to its Fortnightly ¢ 
women, its President said to him: ‘‘It 


latonic friendship between 


bout 
isin 

lub of 
is tow 


bad you were not here last week. Mro Emer 


son, We were discussing Goethe's Elk 


tiv 


Athnities, and would have been so glad to vet 


Emerson bowed with yr 


your Views yraci 
silence What would vou have said to 
about it?" the lady persisted ‘Madam 


he re plic dl, 


I have never felt that I had 


us 


it 


tained to the purity of mind that qualified 


me to read that book.” Forum 
. 


Oysters in Antiquity 


AW ovsters were eaten at Athens and 
Rome as an appetizer Phe Romans 
coated their oysters with honey, and kept 
them until they were slightly putrid The 
simple and clumsy methods of Apicius 


the third celebrated gourmand of the mame 


for preserving oysters was) to 
them in vinegar and pack them = in 
sels coated with pitch The oysters 
prepared and sent) from = Britain t 
Emperor Trajan, when in’ Parthia 


wash 


ve 
th 
. ‘Se 
we 


s 
us 
he 


Te 


considered ** fresh,"’ and have been sufficient 
to entitle this man’s name to be handed down 


through twenty centurics If he is 


to 


In 


deemed famous in proportion te the offensiy 
ness of his invention, he should be famous 


indeed 
Brillat Savarin’s appetizer consist 


three or four dazen oysters Sicur Loa 


ef 


whom he used to entertain téte A-tete at din 


ner, is said to have complained because hy 
could net have enough oysters. Savarin 
determined to give him satisfaction, and let 
him go to his thirty second dozen, Lapert 
turned his attention to the dinner with power 
unembarrassed by his preluck 
e 
Flowers without Odor 
B* FAR the greater number of flower 
have no odor at all (of the forty t 
hundred species of flowers which a tain 
naturalist examined with ay y toa t 
taining and registering their oder i" 


covered that only ten percent give fort 


. . . 
scent. savs a writer in © asse Ss pOurtha 
The commonest flowers are the vhite on 
which of tra4 kinds examined only one xt 
vere fravrant aot the kit ! ‘ 
rt ¥ i! y ‘ ’ 
Gs § 1 F 
“ J ; 
‘ is is (of t yo k 
' lors ~ r fy t 
Tr rious pl tord 
f plants , » r " -~ ‘ 
-~ ee ve 1) r <eat it 
stoma In either case tl lor yay 
presence , itile essentia f «a 7 
} 
or ss resinous nature T} rrniber 
these is unknown, and their natur wm 
plex that an slight variation in the temper 
atur r in the amount of ght falling on 
tn i is > ith ent is has aft ! bn Nh X.Iw 
rienced in th thoratory t itis a rear 
rangement of its MTIprme at « mi t result 
inv. se far as olor ts mweorned a teeta 
different compound The reason w ea 
kind of plant has a different it t 
ease with which one odor can be transfor 
ite another Ther ' " ‘ il 93 
mt ise for su 1tra t t t 
F F , tad F nlant . +] 
enree n t} r ‘ al tit 
What t ‘ ‘ ts t 
. § , , . ; 
Y ‘ 4 pela 
' J ‘ 
oe 


Tele phone s Predicted joo Years Ago 
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’ 
mw weuld 


! perk yes the nature { the th 
tet make ote re rmpessthle though that fur 
« shed bee fea terme rertaltopeliedd And 
theopah score fire wuthors have athrmed it 
mmpessible te hear through the thinnest plate 


of Muscovy glass, vet LT know a wav bv which 


“its easy enough to hear ome speak through 


awall a vard thick It has met vet been 
thoroughly determined how far these dis 
covertes may be developed, nor what other 
ways there may be of quickening our hearing 
or conveying seund through other bodies 
than the air, for that is not the only medium 
IT can assure the reader that IT have, by the 
help of a distended wire, propagated the 
sound to a comsiderable distance in an in 
stant, or with as seemingly quick a motion as 
that of light, incomparably swifter than that 
which at the same time was propagated 
through the air, and this not only ina straight 
line, but one bended in many angles 


= 
Destroying Millions of Dollars 


HE end of these old bills that have served 
their purpose so faithfully has a certain 
amount of pathes, savs Harper's Round 
Table If one os fortunate enough to be 
present when a committee of three officers of 
the Treasury send them ta their destruction 


a curious, almost indescribable sensation will 


cTeep over corne This destruction takes 
place in a room in the Treasury building 
There is a small table in the centre of the 


room, and oon this the bundled bills are 
> Through two 
holes in the floor at the end of the table can 
} 


led mn reckless comfusion 


« Seen the large evlinders of macerators in 
which the bills are placed They are abeut 
the S176 af lem cormotive bowlers A large 


funnel is inserted in one of the holes, and it 
connects with one of the macerators The 
tills are then untied and thrown inte the 
mouth of this funnel It iS amusing to see 
one of the committee take a stick when they 
become jammed and prod) them through 
When the last ome is safely in, a mixture of 
lime and sedaash is placed in the macerator 
tcover is clamped over the ventricle, and 
each member of the committee fastens it 
with a separate lock Steam is then turned 
on and the covlinders are set in motion 
When the Dills have been thorough, 
macerated the pulp as drown off and taken to 
to paper machine, where it is made into 
sheets of paper and afterward sold Some 
ome suggested the idea of using part of the 
pulptomake litthe fancy images The idea 
was adopted, and dainty litthe knick knacks 
made of the pulp can be bought in the stores 
in Washington The salesmen often induce 
the pessible purchaser to buy by telling him 
that the imag: it so corpe | Lier represented i 
Topick up one of these 
images iS toe give rise to thought, for here 


large sum of money 


embodied is that which was once part of the 
Kreatest power in the world 


How to Split a Sheet of Paper. 


F! \\ persons know that a heet of paper 
ccm tee Ss} lit so as to yer erve both cles af 
t! wlie-e-? Sometimes tl Poe-ccnnane the 
eT ! ' +! ry morint | ' ’ n | 
~ I ! ur twee method ' ' ' 
a 
t per to lay tl brevet fo prapet 
on f wla tk oat thorouyl ‘ 
Wate? amed oer t wath ty rtl Ta 
With ai litt ir +} ' r half of tl 
} * } . dof +} - 
} ‘ t Tet t iy and ' 
} ‘ ! rs i 
P +} surf ' . 
I 
I . . a better te boot ' 
; : Paste a | 
’ ' ’ } ‘+ 
+ + " \ ' - 
’ ' 
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Why the Tortoise Lives Se Long 


fags ROTHSCHILD iN the 
“Sree tator 7 tyr vnred for konyvlane 


ands inst ' Zon ‘ , s ' 
’ ' tor ' 
! 
' It ‘ cont tort ‘ 
\ ‘ it ’ ' 
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I ‘ ‘ cot 
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e} . . ‘ r P ' 
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It ' 
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hte } 
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alelitvcm t thee 1 ‘ nee 
the tert ‘ ' 

i arity li hha ! t ! 

he iN yet emt ast miler t it 
starve bern tee clecatl k ! ‘ ! in 
horse of a broken toothed ra t Instead 
hve has sharp horny eclye t ! rroenut! 
Which domot break or get out oof creer \r 
lastly, there is an impenetrable shell In 


reference to this, size mw of real advantag: 
for though small tortoises may live for cet 
turies im Bishops’ CGeardens, they have ther 
enemies in the outer world 

Adjutant storks swallow them whole and 


cligest them, shell and a md in California 
the golden eagle carries them up to a height 
and lets them fall on the rocks, therelsy 
smashing therr shells, as the Sicilian « ule 
was trying to do when he dropped the tor 
toise on the skull of .bischylus But when 
a tortoise grows to a weight of two hundred 
pounds, there is no living animal which 
could injure it in anv way As it can swim 
it cannet drown: its limbs are so constructed 
as to lee little Lasabole ter Tracture ime its 
interior se arranged that ican fast for Lom 
periods, and it has an internal reservoir of 
water, though it ts rather a thirsty animal 


The tortomse’s habits conform to the limita 
troms set by its form It leads the life f 
tranquillity on the carpet of prucemes anal 
neither “wears «ut mewn rusts cart 

. 
The Origin of Handshaking 

” EARLY aml barbarous tu t! 

Christian Csaaarcdiat shen 
semi savage was hi sn law 1 
solclier uric poeol ethan amel baad tt ! 
h own safety nodefault of all other prot 
thon, when two friemds or acquaimtas 
two strangers clesirtoge, te be fries ' 
acquaintances, chanced te meet. they 
to each other the rieht hand alike of off 
and defense, the hand which 
sword, the dagywer, the club, th tomnal 
and other weapons of war beach did this t 
show that the band was emypty une) that 
neither war nor treachery wa ntended \ 
man cannot well stabs canether whale bre 
engayved oon the act. of hhiukiry hands w 
him. tuntless bre as a chetabele ‘ { trartor vane 

Thain. cane trive tee alm oa Aa? yt ‘ 
with thre left while x ny the fright ina 
pretendrnyg ter tne no yemwnld tert with hom 
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Things Eaten from the Fingers 


Bik. bist of thongs that cam tee eaten) from 


the fingers om th he rease It in 
cludes all beread terast tart ane mall 
cakes. celery aed oa prarageu when served 
Whole, as at shewtel tee) eather Theat on | 


lettuce. whoebh myst te reserabeleed aon thee fur 


und clippeed no salt cor 
1) 


i fork ould never be qetut any mere than a 
knife should bee tise om raw ter tra 
bernie when served wath the ten on. a 
thes tremaled bee are tempohedd ter pulverized 
Suva Cheese an all forms, exeept Br t 
k eqibe tert r ¢€ athe thet ael ' i 
kit oe | jit ye t wel on ' | 
net ft) ; ’ yt ' 
\ wor 8 ’ 
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Dining with the President 


ek OF THE WHITE HOUS? 


By Smith D. Fry 

IE RE will be no more diplomatic 
ners at the White House during 
The social customs 

savs a writer in) The 


amusing and ridiculous 


season 


nations 








Evet np, are 
do not believe in any sort of 
pour next eight or nine months, the 
Dp, + of the United States will probably 
iaintain friendly relations with 
tic) representatives of foreign 
\ashington without giving them 
{| drink During each winter 
vever, it is expected that. the 
i!] vive a series of formal even- 
vhere food of the most costly 

it abundance is served 
| matic dinners at the White 
i made trouble on more than one 
\ familiar instance was that of 
Minister Merry, who strongly 
{| because some other lady was 
the table by Thomas Jefferson 
Merry During the Garfield 
n, Mrs. Blaine actually left the 
ird in anger because she had 
ened the place to which she 
rself entitled. The plan adopted 
rder of precedence, among 
depend simply. on length of 
in admirable solution of the 

whole 

| rious ambassadors and ministers 
Washington give dinners to both 
ry of State and the Assistant 
~ t Phey also entertain our Senators 
} ntatives in a similar manner 
| \") nt “ives receptions and dinners 


bers of the Supreme Court and to 
Senators and Representatives during the 


Lenten season. 
° 


dinner at the White 
Ambassador is given the 
is regarded as the 

dipfomatie corps, on account of 
ty of rank by continuous service at 


At liplomatic 
H t british 


f nor because he 


tal Phe President offers his arm 

of the British Ambassador and 

viv to the dining-room, followed 

! plomats and the ladies of their 
fan The President stands beside his 
st ithe middle of one side of the long 


remains standing until all of the 
ntlemen have found their way 


r respective places All then take 
ts and the banquet begins. 
\\ “uests arrive at the White 


iH ‘hey are escorted upstairs, the gentle- 
nyto the library, and the ladies to 


larger bedrooms in order to 
their wraps Presently they go 
large East room, where the 


ind his wife are waiting to receive 
Iptly at cight o'clock the steward 
House Opens the door of the 
vom, and bows tothe President, 

m leads the procession to the 
ng downstairs to dinner each one 
nen tinds ona table in the library 
iddressed to himse If, unsealed, 
stamped in gold 
" Within the « nvelope each 
a card with beveled and 
caring the 


o take in to 


\ rican eayvle 


Wers 
| name of the lady 
dinner On the 
a diagram of the table 


numbered Two numbers are 


t 


ird Is 


ipen, thus indicating to the 
vy the card where he and 
r the evening are to sit at the 


Ss practically impossible for 


made in seating the 


yuests 


t's last reception had to be 


tpened because of the sinking 

p Maine, whereby so many of 

st their lives That dreadful 
cked the civilized world, and 

> of horror in the nation’s 

I re owas such a. spontaneous 


ment that even socic ty quail d 
nd all social affairs were brought 
termination. Thus it happened 
i} rounds were stopped at the 
ind now that Lent is here 
Will not be again resumed 

st of the present season 


*. 


renerally 


known that it is the 

esident to accept an invitation 

but that it 

to dine with a minister 
Ambassadors are the incar 

ro SovVeTe TNs Phe British 
ent Queen Victoria ind 


y : 
‘ ‘ 


in ambassador, 


rity 





Mr. Ha 
fsreat Britain 


this) Re public 





represents th 


But 









when Mr 


THE 


Bayard was our minister, before the ambas 
sadorship was created, he could not have 
audience with the Queen: but as soon as he 


had been promoted to be an 
became a greater personage 

It may be well to remember that all of our 
ambassadors to foreign countries are 
superior ability and sayacity Phe 
may be said of the ambassadors who are sent 
by foreign countries to this capital. In all 
emergencies an ambassador must represent 
the head of his nation Therefore it. is 
necessary that each ambassador should pos 
sess intellectual ability and educational 
acquirements, which are, practically 
to those of the Sovereign or 
the head of his Government 

A case in) point) concerning ministers 
occurred recently. The Spanish Minister to 
this country, Senor de Lome, committed a 
grave breach of courtesy. He was invited to 
the Department of State to make an explana 
tion or an apology He did not respond, but 
left this country without delay He could 
not have gone to see our President about the 
matter, because only an ambassador has that 
privilege, while a minister has not 
Consequently, without making any explana 


imbassadeor be 


men of 


Slit 


equal 
President at 


tion or apology for his conduct, he hastils 
packed his household effects and left) our 
National capital. While here he had always 
been honored with the respect of the 
Administration He acted as one who 
sought the friendship of this country and who 
appreciated the leniency of our nation \t 
the same time he accepted our courtesi« 

he was writing insolent allusions to our 
President in his”) official communication 


and in personal letters to friends 


mn Spain 
* 


But to return to the White House dinners 
They are paid for out of the contingent fund 
which Congress supplies. When State 
ners are given, the President and his yuests 


din 


sit at table about two and a half hours 
Trained waiters slowly change the dishes 
and rapidly fill the glasses. There is a 
waiter for every one present, and constant 
attention is paid by these sable servitors 


There are no toasts, for the State dinners are 
not banquets. But they talk on all sorts of 
topics, just as your neighbors will talk 
informally when you have them to dinner in 
your home. These State dinners are 
gorgeous affairs. The table service of the 
White House would do real credit: to any 
Monarch. Between the President and his 
wife, in the centre of the table, is a great 


golden vase filled with the rarest of flowers 
Candelabra of gold and silver make radiant 
the brilliantly gilded and decorated room 
There are scores of wax candles, and hun 
dreds of little electric lights, half hidden 
with foliage. The forks, knives, and spoons, 
are pure gold and pure silver. The 
ware is of the most costly character, and al 
of it is hand painted. 

Whether our Presidents enjoy this sort of 
thing, or not, is a question which cannot be 
determined If any President does not enjoy 
such social functions it would be 
ingly bad taste for him to say so 


china 


in exceed 
Afterward 


his guests would feel indifferent, and some 
of them might even decline invitation 
Ex-Presidents are also reticent It is well 

In the early days of our Republic the 
White House entertainments were very 
simple, but they have increased in briilian 
and costliness as the nation bas increased in 
population and in’ wealth Whether t 
State dinners are right or wrony n t 
seems to be necessary to keep up thy 
tom, we may at least take pride in the fact 
that our President entertains with as much 
magnificence asa King or kmperot And 
can be proud of our country in ¢ ry wi 

eee 
Wit of the Children 

Vicarious Mathematics. 1] deo think it 
so natural that little children should exy t 
their small supplications to tx imswered 
literally Ican so sympathize witht t 
bov over his sums, who said to his poverne 
in a puzzled, half indignant voice Tecant 
do my sum Tean't; and IT did ask Grod t 


and He's 


ilready! 


made 
foston Herald 


help me 
mistakes 


A Blessing with a Rebate. Susie had 


been a very nauvhty little girl, and her aunt 
had had to punish her very sever Whet 
she came to sav her prayers at n vht her 
little mind was still full of wrath aya thes 
aunt, but vet the child did not quite like t 
leave her name out of her evenin, 
so she compromised matter 
in a half-hearted sort of way I’r (, 
bless father and mother ct t fter 
pause, she added anid bole Aunt J 
too—but not very much he Pee 
Taking No Risks. Tht her had not 
fied Hiram Plunkett he w ‘ t 
= ' yfteor 


re 
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three real bad 
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CHILLER was sent to study surgery 
i?) in the military school at Stuttwart 
but im secret he produced bis first 
play iain Robbers first 
performance he had to 
Phe irksomeness of his prison like school so 
galled him, and his longing for authorship 
so allured him, that he ventured, penniless 
into the inhospitable world of letters A 
kind lady aided him, and soon he produced 
the two dramas which made him immortal 
Daniel Defoe had been a trader 
a merchant, a Secretary, a factory manager 
a commissioner's accountant, an envoy, and 
an author of indifferent books, before he 
wrote his masterpiece, Robinson Crusoe 
A. T. Stewart studied forthe 
became a teacher, before 


W bicene 


witness in clisguise 


a solace A 


ministry, and 
iftedd inte 
through the 


friend 


he «rt his 


proper calling as a merchant 


accident of having lent money to a 
The latter 


that 


with failure imminent, insisted 


his creditor should take the shop as the 


only means of securing the money 

Erskine spent four vears in the navy, and 
then, in the hope of more rapid) promotion 
jorned the army After serving more than 


two vears, he was one day attending a cs 


out of curositv, in the town where his regi 


ment was quartered Phe presiding Juche 
an acquaintance, invited Erskine te sit mear 
him, and sad that the pleaders at the bar 
were among the most prominent lawvers of 
Great Britain Eerskine took their measure 
as they spoke and believed he could excel 
them He atonce began the study of law, 
in which he soon stood alae as the great 


forensic orator of his country 
+ 
* Jonathan said Mr. Chace, when his 
son told of having nearly fitted himself for 
colle i thou shalt ue down to the machine 
shop on Monday morning It was many 


years before Jonathan escaped from the shop 
to work his way up to the 
of great influence as a United States 
from Rhode Island 

Ilugh Miller's parents dedicated their son 
to the ministry, the Scoteh poor being always 

wag his 
offered to 


within 


position of a man 
Senator 


anxious to have at least one 
maw in the poolpit.’’ An unele 
pay his way in but a 
spoke louder than his parents or uncle Th 
quarry 
ferred to hammer his education from 
read sandstone 


son 
college, Vober 


college, and he pre 
the old 


stone was his 


Galileo was set apart for a physician, but 
When compelled to study anatomy and 
physiology he would bide bis kucha and 
Archimedes, and stealthily work out the 
abstruse problems Ile was but eiyhbteen 


when he discovered the 
dulum tn the lamp left) swinging om the 


cathedral it Pisa He 


principle of the pen 


inverted Lath the 


PVC TOS Cope anel te lescapn enharyving kreow 
edge of the vast and minute alike 

Paschal father determined that h on 
hould teach the dead langriage bout the 
oioe Of mathemati drowned every other 
call, haunting the be. until he lard aside | 
yuitar for burch 

Phe father of Joshua Reynolds rebuked I 

m for drawing picture aed wrote cn conve 

Done by Joshuaout of pure tdlene \ 
11 idle Tren became one of the founder 
of 1 k 1 Nccidles 

( | ] vr rhe } iter ‘ 
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tion HH I} ! b t 
wd, and th tMiet da ! tl r hand 
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an artist \’ oa Front 

- 

Jan Serato fat r ont ded bb s 
for a » tot Nata had marked het 
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Lhe Conquest of Circumstances 


HOW GREAT MEN VANQUISHED OBSTACLES 





eae baba taal alae tata latalalalavatalatataras: 








replied Why should T forsake m weet 
ness and god fruit and yoo to be prometed 
over the trees? 

Whata rebuke in this beautiful fable t 
the thousamds of preenpele who forsake the 
sweetness and richness of their mature to d 
something for which they are unfitted 

As king over the stalwart oak and lofty 
pine, the fig tree would have been a dead 
failure, and as much outof place as some «of 
our peolittomans are in) Congres Peart feor 
bearing figs the oak amd pime are its onfe 
rors Bearing fivs isthe grandest thing on 
the world for a tig tres It shines inmates own 
sphere bout stripped oof ats ftige Teecriiny 
power, it has noexctse forextistence Scone 
times a mother, whe rem: tome t jiheen 
in ber own household, forsak het liet 
sweetness of bome rule for am Pa yl 
prurbolre euarec4;r for whiel hie haa ! { thy 
slightest real taste or qualification 

. 

Th perusal of a book tI ex " f 
arewdel, or tl Uperinter ' f 
w hie ‘3 st ' ' 

i’ tterm pera frat ! ! 

stream tbreseortredl i af | N\ 
theehts when a teoy, whale the 

grevntoge astrias aed tl cuitt ser t 
on treading «© down tl gre tyr lube quent 
Dhis convinced 1 phether that bret t ‘ 
pot made for a farmer, a hie ticacd I ! 

Hlow stupid and clumsy os tl belonh 
eagle at perch but how keen t 4 tee, | 
steady and truce bis curse when turn | 
powerful Winky ayiast the lecan bolus b 

Iynorant pruirent compelled thy ! 
Arkwright to become a barbed iprent 
but mature had blocked up an ties bet yeu 
ning devicr chestinmed te Tole Divgenvannit nied 
deo the drudgery of million of t ! 
poor Sor bre must mee i\ i fl 
even to his puarent is Christ 1 te FD 
mother Wist ve mot that Toast be ateut 
my Rather's bersine 

Purner was antemded= for a barber ' 
Maiden Lane, but became tl recat ined 
scape parnter of mrocernm torre 

I hye purent at Michael Anwele ical 
declared that te seam of ther bienglel eyed 
ferbleows the cliscreditialbsl pore te jeome ced wt 
artist, and even peuished han fer eit 
the walls and furniture wath ete) 1} 
fire burning on his breast was kid lt } 
Poivinwe Artist anreh weotrled ont te | 
sented tye ised tensenpeorta cl obyatsse Tf oan tl 
architecture of St Peter nt ' t 
his Mise aed cop the wall { tl titee 
Chapel North West Trick 
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r suddenly «came fa 
z xTes She had - 
~ | and Aas st that ' e 
self th a gentie yaw It a 
to withdraw from the lady's char ; 
it ofmervation. so the gallant ¢ apt Sen 
mined to stand his ground and braze: “ 
She looked in a happy frame of mir aving 
evidently had her dinner—for th). - rm 
doutt’ her usual after-dinner siesta 
The Captain stood perfectly « " 
eves fixed upon her—not exactl, . : y 
conversation, but still in no way > Bo 
any other feeling than that of ve 
making her acquaintance, albeit Aas be 
unconventionally In his heart of urts he 
sincerely wished that she would r ‘ 
respectful distance and complete _ — 
But she began to notice the intrusio+ - 
resent it At all events, she took « ; es 
steps forward, and grabbed at Captair 
with her teeth. Luckily for him < eized 
him bv the flap of his coat just r 
breast, so he was not hurt by the K 
tigress then began to shake 
shakes a mouse, and thereby sh« K aca 
out of him The Captain was i: 
for (as the Scotch minister had t 
Lord to treat Napoleon) he was being ike 
ver the bottomless pit, and 
is fatal as the tigress’ onslau 
o 
W n he r ered ns ss ‘ 
‘ i few tes, he f f 
> ack t narrow r ‘ A 
f ingling over the precipice H 
ves and saw—not the tigres 
skv above Where was the y . He 
dared not move to investigate the 
she might be sitting at his very « 
to—well, it was no use thinking of she 
might do, so he closed his eyes again and 


remained motionless After a 


ee] 


little distance, as 1f somebody 


Who was it? Was 


violently 


who had me to the rescue and 
yress off? No, it could be no human bei: 


t 


few minutes 
he thought he heard a strange 


noise at 


Was sneezing 


it sume one 


} ‘ 


TM the 


that was sneezing, for, mingled wit 
sound, there were some low sagreea 
tigerish growls It was the tigress herself 


What was the matter? He slowly turned 
round and gave a furtive glance in that dire 
tion He could hardly believe his eves 


There was the tigress slinking 


away, and 


sneezing most violently and making the most 
piteous grimaces Ihe truth dawied upon 


him like a flash of lightning— 


in 


the opera 


tion of shaking him his snuff-box had flown 
open, and the tigress had received the con 


tents thereof full in her face 


That lady evidently objectec 
Perhaps she had never taken it 


1 4 nfl 
j nuff 


before \t 


all events, it was a most disagreeable sensa 
tion to her, and drove away all thoughts of 


physiological research.—Cornhil 


l. 
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